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MEMOIRS 


Rev. GEORGE IFIIITEFIELD, 


ADDRESSED TO. THO: E VAUNG PERSONS V/HO USB 
THE FOLLOWING CULLECTION OF us, AND 
WHO, THROUGH GRACE, SING WITH THE SPLRLP 
ASD WITH TRE e DERSTANDING, 


MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 


Ct. LOOM has the biographic page profented 
& 3 a lite lo dift: n guiſhed and eminent as that 
8 Ir. Whitefield, Seven and tweaty years 

having clapſoc ünce lus death, it 15 unpothble - 
tha r non could have e noxed th: e O9p0; tomity 
Ny ineuing to the perſunſtve an! bowe rtul dif- 
Gmrſes that fell from his lips; bar You have 
lend lis ood report, vou revere his memory 7 
and will, I am perſuaded, be grat:ized by the 
tollowing concie account of this excellent man. 

Several of his anceſtors were gentlemen of 
dependent fortunes; att others of them rank= 

|: 120ng the beneficed elergy of the F tablithed 
Cl urch! but be was the ferenth, and v oungett 
child, of Mr. Thomas W hi tefield, an Ton-keep- 
er, at Glouceſter, who died when this his fon 
was only two rears old. 

Mr. Whitefield was horn the 16th of Decem- 
— 1714, and, at a proper age, was placed at 
tie public grammar-(chool | in his native city, 
where he made confiderable proficiency in the 

Latin Clatſics. The early. appearance of a 


{yrightly genius, aud the uncommon eloquence 
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the ſpeeches u hich he delivered at the annual 
station 15 of the ichoo), gained him great ap- 
plaliſe. 

While at this ſeminary of inſtruction, Ins 
mind was frequently '1nprefſed with a hich 
ſunſe of the fear of God, which led him to the 
exercite of many religious duties; but the 
ones excited hy theſe flattering appearances 
* ere ofte n lifappoiuted, bY re! \aples into youthe 
ful idifcrctions. 

Nercifully for him, at about the age of ſix- 
teen t picalt d God, by his Holy Spirit, to re— 
vive former impreffions:; and by working a 
gracious change in his diſpoſition, to direct } his 
extraordinary talents to a work which proved 
benefici al to the fouls of thouſands. From 
this period, his character Wits decided; and, 
leaving bis companions in folly, he became 
feri01;- » devout, and exemplary. 

Above all things he now defired to be ens 
gaged ::; the gofpel minittry, and therefore 
employed himſelf in ſtudies which were fa- 
vourable to that defi ſign. At ſeventeen, he re- 
ceived the ſacrament ; aid ot eighteen wan fent 
to Oxford. Few ever ent ered the * niverht 
with a greater degree of ſerioninets, thounh 
little of it flow from that futh which brings 
peace and joy. Harraffed ly in ard corrnptions, 
he was relolved, by faſting and other hodily 
 auſtcritic S, el tire} * to nie rtify them all, that Ic 
might be the better qumlitied to terve God 
without diſtraction. But alas! this experiment 
nearly coſt him his He: and left him as remote 
from the obje ct of his wiſhes as af nit. His 
knowledge of ſalvation by the rightcouſnets of 
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| Be, 
Chriſt, anch of the abſolute neceſſity of divine 
influences, was, at that time, extremely ſuper- 
ficial ; but he ſoon received confiderable aſſiſt- 
ance upon theſe, and ſome other truths of the 
goſpel, by reading a puritannical author, and 
by converting with Mr. Charles Welley, aud. 
other pious ſtudents. 

He began bis extraordinary career, while an 
under Graduate at College, by viſiting the pri- 
ſoners, praying with the fick, and initructing 
the poor, Theſe exerciſes were rendered uſe- 
Fu! to his own foul, and, in fome meaſure pre- 
pared him to tand before large aflemblies. 

Good Biſhop Benſon, delighted with his 
piety and zeal, offered him Holy Orders when 
only twenty-one years of age; which at the 
earneſt requeſt of his friends, he accepted; and, 
aſter faſting and prayer, was ordained on the 
3.1t!; of June, 1736. | | 

His firit ſermon was delivered to a crowded 
auditory in the church where he-had been bap- 
ized; and had alſo received the ſacrament. 
Here he obtained mercy to be faithful ; and God: 
„ nis ſpirit, gave teſtimony to the word of his 
grace, in the converſion of ſeveral perſons. To 
ſuch an evangelical, pointed, and animated ad- 
drels, his fellow parithioners had long been un- 
accuſtoined. A few appeared diſpoſed to treat 
it with ridicule; but a ſerious attention per- 
vated the greater part of the congregation. In 
the courte of the week, complaint was made to 
the Biſhop, that Mr. Whitcheld kad driven 
fftee:: of his hearers mad by this diſcourſe: 
the good prelate replied, ** That he wiſhed the 
madueſs might continue till the next Sunday.“ 
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Shortly after, he was called to London, 
where he officiated in the Tower two months, 
and alſo preaches to large and affected audito— 
ries 11 feveral churches. The firſt fermon he 
delivered in the metropolis was in Biſuopgate 
church. Having a remarkably young look, 
ſore of the people exhibited a ſmile of con— 
terpt, as he atcended the pulpit ; but he had 
not proceeded far in his addrefs before their 
{nce;> were changed into ſmiles of approbation. 

The fame vear he fpent two months at 
Dummer, in Hampſhire, and afterwards vitited 
Glouceſterthire; where he preached in many 
churches with aſtonithing ſweets. Several lu— 
crative offers were foon male to him, all of 
which he dechned, having received a preſſing 
invitation from the Rev. John Wefley, then 
in Gora, to aſſiſt him in that diftrefled co- 
tony, Accoruingly, after having preached in 
London, Brittol, Bath, Gloucetter, and other 
places, to immenſe crowds, he embarked for 
America, in December i 738, leaving thouſands 
drowned in tears at fas departure, 

The ſhip in which he failed, ful] of profane 
officers and foldiors, from a Luz, foon became 
a Bethel. The cards and impure tracts were 
thrown into the fea, and replaced with hthles 
and devotional books. Of the remarkable dif- 
plavs of divine grace on the officers, the crew, 
auch pailengers, during this voyage, Mr. White- 
field frequently makes mention, many years 
after, with peculiar gratitude and pleature, 
On las arrival at Savannah, he was glad! 
recetved by a few ſerious friends, the fruits of 
Mr, Wetlev's miniſtry; and was treated with 
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, | great reſpect by the higher orders of the peop's. 
, Duing his refidence there, his active mind 
- hegan to revolve upon lome plan tor IMProV= 
e ing that miſerable colony; and it appearing to 
C him, that the erection of an Orphan Flouſe 
5 would be a likely means to promote fuch a 
— deſirabhle object, he began to take meaſures for 
d carrying it into immediate effect. Aftera ſhort 
r ſtay, he re- mbarked for England, leaving be- 
. hind him ſome ſeals to his miniitry , both in 
t South Carolina, and in Georg. 
d No ſooner was his return annonnced, than 
* multitudes prefled to hear him; and his popu- 
- ſarity continually increated. Hitherto hs had 
1 glides down the ttream. of general applanſe, 
CL without oppoſition; but the ſervant mutt not 
1 always be above his Lord. The carnal clergy 
| hecoming jealous, began to deny him the uſe of 
n their pulpits; but the facred fire of divine love 
r that glowed in his (oul. could neither be quench- 
"I ed nor confined. Nothing ritnaidated by their 
bs: I :ofufal, he refolved to change the ſcene of acti- 
on; and therefore betook himſelf to field prench- 
0 ing. This was a novelty; but it was necetlary 
e 1 in it5 nature, and providential in its effect: for 
'C the churches could not hold one third of the 
= people who pretied to hear him; and when he 
[= preached at Moorfields, Blackheath, Kenming- 
1 ton Common, and other places, his anditorics 
— frequently conſiſted of near thirty thoutand 
8 fouls, 


The clergy, not ſatisfied with having ex- 
cluded him 1 their churches, now excited 
againſt him perſecutions of various kinds: but 


he found in the preſence and bleſſing of ks 


En 
divine Maſter, thoſe ſources of conſolation; 
which urged him forward without fear or in- 
termifhon; aud ſo numerous were his engage- 
ments in preaching, writing, and converſing 
with perſons under diſtrel(s of foul, that he h: 
ſcarcely leifure for meals and fleep. 

During this year he took an excurſion thro” 
ſeveral counties, and the power of God every 
where accompanied his labours. He alſo vitited 
Bath, Briftol, and other towns, and was much 
refrethed in ſeeing the effects of iis former mi- 
niftrations. While at Briſtol, contrary to the 
advice of his friends, he went to Kingfwood, a 
large colliery, through which a ſtrauger durſt 
ſcarce! pals in the day time for fear of the 
— intults. Knowing that grace could 
change lions into lambs, ke boldly ventured. 


himſelf among thoſe fons of violence, and the 


Lord wrought wonders. The wilderneſs ſoon 
bloffomed; and inſtead of outrage and diſcord, 
the voice of the turtle was heard in the land. 
Ever fince that period, no colliery has equalled 
Kingſwood in civility and genuine chrittianitys 

Having collected above a thouſand pounds, 


he embarked in November 1739, a ſecond time 


for America: and landing at Philadelphia, 
preached to attentive multitucles, in his way to 
Georgia, with the fame divine unction and ſuc- 
ceſs as had accompanied the word in his na- 
tive country. 

In 1 following, he laid the foundation 
of his intended Orphan- Hoe, which he named 
Betheſda; or, The Houſe of Mercy. To many it 
proved a houſe of mercy indeed; but to bim- 
ſelf, a ſource of almoſt perpetual care and anx- 


„ 

eu; and had he not been perſuaded that it 
ws 2 principal part ot his charge, a funily 
gwen him of God, the difficu'ties in which it 
+ volved him would have overwhelmed his 
ſpirits. "Thirteen times he crotled the Atlantic 
for its beac tit, and expentled fourteen thou! and 
vounds for its ſupport; elcren thoutand of 


we 
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r which was contributed by a generous publie. 
lere the over-ruling providence of God, b 
i theſe means enlarging the ſphere of his uſccul⸗ 
. nets, cannot be ſüfficie ntly admired. Prefied 
by the urgent calls of theſe heloved orphans, 
L he was induced to take the range of Great Bri- 


tain and America to obtain aſſiſtance and 
| v herever he went, the power of the Holy Ghoſt 
| attended his R ; fo that thouſands in both 
hemiſpheres, __ ſavingly converted to God. 
| In March, 1741, he returned to London; and 
| Mr. Weflev 3 renounced connection with 
tim, on account af his Calvruſiic ſentiments, 
he erected a temporary ſhed to acconimodite | 
| his hearers in the winter; for which reaſon he 
called it a Tabernacle. 

In the ſame year ke vißted Scotland, where 
his miniſtry was attended with uncommon 
on rgy and. ſucceſs. On his return through 

.\les. he married Mrs. James, a pious widow 
dy of Abergavenny. By her he had an only 
1 lon, of whom he indulged lone extravagant 

hopes concerning his future nſefulnels in the 
Church of Chri > : but by the death of the 
child, when only four months old, he was led 
to acknowle dge the folly of attending to im- 
_prefhons not Handed on the word of God. 

From this period to the cloſe of the year 

17 2, he was fully employed in itinerating in 
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England, Ireland, Scotland, Wales, and Ame- 
rica; fometimes' at the hazard of his life from 
perſecution, and often bought to the borders 
of the grave, by inceflart labour and fatigue. 
Being once very it] in America, he was hid 
upon a be on the ground, near the fre, and 
heard his friends fay "Ib He is goo, But God 
was pleaſe to recover him; on v nich a MOOT 
negro-woman, looking carnettly in his face, 
faid, in her broken language : © Matter, vou 
9 juſt go to heaven's gate, but Jeſus Chritt 
* lay, get you down, get vou down; you muſt 
% not come here yet; but. firſt go and call 
** forge more poor negroes.“ 
Tn the year 1753, he founded the preſent 
Tabernacles in London and Briſtol; and in the 


year 1756, after much oppoſition in Long- Acre, 


erected the chapel in Tottenham-court-road ; 
which ſoon proving too ſmall, was confiderabl y 
enlarged. 

The next vear he viſited Scotland ani Ire- 
land; and when at Dublin, was cruelly {toned 
by a popiſh rabble, and would ceriainiy have 
been murdered, had not a kind miuiſter opened 
his door to ſhelter him. His wounds having 
been waſhed, a couch was procured, and amidit 
the oaths and imprecat ions of the bios thi rity 
mob, he got fate home, and joined his [riends 1 Lt 
ſinging a hymm of tlankſziving; „leaving, 
ſays he, my periecutors to the mercy of him, 
who of perſecutors has often made preachers. L 
pray God, I may be thus avenged on them.” 

Not long after, he underwent a new kind of 
perſecution, being ridiculed on the ttage, in a 
very b lalphemouꝰ Farce, called the "Miner 5 


written by Mr. E the comic actor. The 


— 


SS aw XJ Fr'wWY own .,v- a 25 


1 

1 is pi p injure his charact 
deſign of this piece was to injure his character, 
and thus to drive him from the neighbourhood 


of the theatres; but the attempt nüſcarried: 


fr the circumitance excited the curiotity of 
great numbers to hear a man who was held up 
to ſuch public ridicule, and the effect was, that 
many of all ranks were favingly brought to 
God. Tims the wrath of man was made to 
praiſe the Redeemer: 

About the year 1762, being greatly debili- 
tated by incetſant labour, he 4. a vo vage to 


Holland for the recovery of his health. Here 


he exhibited ſuch abilities and zeal as aſtoniſh- 
od all who heard him, and was rendered inſtru- 
mental to the converſion of many fouls. 

In Auguſt, 1768, Mrs. Whitefield died; and 
he had the fortitnde to preach her funeral ſer- 
mon; in which he expretſed a hope that, from 
the ſtate of his health, having recently burſt a 
blood veflel, he ſhould ſhortly be with her in 
glory. 

The next year he embarked the laſt time for 
his beloved America, where he continued to 
iabour with growing reputation and ſucceſs till 
Sunday the 30th of September, 1770, when he 
as ſuddenly called to receive the crown of life 
from the hands of his divine Matter, whoſe 
Soſpel he had faithfully diſpenſed five and thirty 
years. On the preceding 1007 he had preach- 
e-out of doors to a numerous congregation, 
and afterward rode to the houfe of his friend, 
the Rev. Mr. Parſons, of Newbury-Port, near 
Boſton, for whom he was to have preached the 
next day. In the night he was ſeized with a 
violent fit of the aſthma. At every interval 


5 
of eaſe he earneſtly recommended his friends, 
an both fides of the Atlantic, to the protection 
and grace of God ; and about fix o'clock in the r 


morning fell aticep in Jeſus, i the 56th year 
| of his age. : 
| Individuals, as well as congregations, were 
now very anxious that the duſt of a miniſter 
( whom they ſo highly valued, ſhould lie near 
| them. Mr. Sherborne, of Portſmouth, offered 
to bear the whole expeuce of the funeral, and 
to inter his remains in his own family vault, 
The ſame evening, a deputation from Boſtou 
waited upon Mr. Parſons, requetting that they 
might he carried to that town; but he, equall 
regarding his memory, rather choſe te depoſit 
them in a toinb under his own pulpit. 

The funeral was folemn and atfeting : all 
the bells in the town were tolled; and all the 
veſſels in the port dilplaved the ſignals uſed on 
mourning occaſions, Numerous funeral ſer- 
mons were preached throughout America; and 
the congregations to whoin he had miniſtered | 
the word of life, vied with each other, in to- 
kens of reſpect to his memory. | 

On November 5th, the melancholy intel- 
Iigence of his deccaſe reached his native 
country; and was felt like an electrical ſhock 
throughout the kingdom. The Rev. John 
Weſley, according to an engagement which he 
had entered into with the deceaſed, preached 
the funeral ſermon to his amticted congregati- 
| ons in London; and miniſters of every denomi- 

nation in England, Scotland, and Wales, gave 
4 public teſtimony, in their diſcourſes, of their 
| High eſteem for luis character, and of their un- 
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„ned grief for the lot; which tue church 6t 


Curik had ſuſtained by bis death; and eveu 
the toncaec of flander was conſtrained to waite 
the general commendation. | 

Me. Whitefield was rather above the middle 
1ize, ant latterly corpulent ; his countenance 
as fair, his dreſs neat, and his whole appear- 
ee wracetul and majeitic, No man, with a 
dit in one of his eyes, ftrong!y marked, ever 
ouked with greater fenfihility. His toice was 
thrill as the martial trumpet, {ymphontous as a 
well tuned inftrument ; and his mode of ad- 
deco, graced with all the charms of natural 
oratory, Ne poſſetſed an entire control over the 
paltons of his auditories, and ever appeared to 
participate with them, in the impreſſions made 
by his own difcourfes. His ſentiments were 
«-1ſ51tnable to the doctrinal articles of the Ef- 
a bliſhed Church. In diſcipline, he preferred 
Lpi{copacy : but proſcited the greateſt liberality 
4 atfeftion towards Evangelical Diffenters, 
v1th whom he maintained the moſt friendly 
mercourſe all his days. In preaching, his ſub- 
ets were generally ſuch as met the miteries 
f a ruined finner, and exalted the grace of 
the Lord Jefus Chritt. In illuſtrating and ap- 
plying Lis dofrincs, bis talent was truly ad- 
n:.:11he and original. In literary attainments 
he was not defective; but his acquaintance 
with men and things was ſcarcely equalled. A 
cheerful and pious diſpoſition, with an inex- 
Wanttible fund of anccdote, in the application of 
which he poileiTed a peculiar talent, rendered 
Us coaverfation ediſving and el1Yenmg. 
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Cu, an this fo muck engorty fed huis concern, 
ne to ontwerw oye) 1 confdemnt on of perſona! 
„ale or inet tit to urge him forward with 
mereating widen, 1 evii and wood report, 


to promote the 1 fereits of the Rad. ne T'5 kings 
dom. Like tic ange] in the Revelations, he tlew 
thro! the midit ot Heavert, with the VC letting 


aoſpel; neither could jes 1 Bu th luis wings; 
nor envy obſcure _ luſtre; neither perils nor 
perſecut! ms could abate hos xe nor quench 


his lose (of dan ade ſouls. 

Strict Uürtages of chrittianity, 11 man 
ever tri led more miles, or preached more 
frequently. in the chte of kre aid (hier 
Years. The collection: tie made 10 r public 
charities were une nnn Wed: and the m ako Cf 
converts no Jo oxtrancnhinarys To him, un- 
(x) Gol, 04554 te Chrittlan church OWe mach 
its prelent Kc: $01 nie was the inſtrument 
of kin dlingn une en the oltars of Zion, which 
has indre ale in ſtrength, and luſtte to the pre- 
fent dur. fav it cmitinue to burn, unqnench⸗ 
hte, like the 7 ved tire of the Hebrew temple; 

Ph ene atchgunt 35S gi. NN, not only «a5 i 
tribute of retyect to Mi. Mhitegeld, but as a 
timnintns to cur cxertions: His labours were 
prodligious, ond his glory is, no Gout, ty pro- 
portionates ot as fallow lim, as be toil wed 
Chriſt, and in dye üme wo hall rcp, if we 
{43111 1166. : 4 
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DEBGTO? to mercy alone 

4 A good High-Frrieft i> come 
Ah Nr appearance ot deat: 
Alas ! and did my Saviour cod | 
- | giory to God, and peace upon ea rth 
hail the great Immanuel's name 
\,t-wiſe, all- good, almighty Lord 
ud are we wretches yet al lv 
Array'd in mortal fleſh 
Attend while God's eternal Son 
Aw ake and ſing the fong 

akte our r fouls, away our fears 

.ake my heart, ariſe my tongue 
Avay from every mortal care 
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Away with our fears 


TF*EFORE ſehovali's awful throne 
13 Begin, my tongue, ſome licaveniy theme 
Re: zin, ye ſaints, the happy ſong 
bold how ſinners diſagree 
ehe US now aſſembled, Lord, 
hold what wondrous grace 
Ee preſeut at our table, Lord, 
Let nde the goſpel pool 
Biefſed are the foo of G 
ble <> O my ſoul, the 11 ing God 
leis the Lord, my foul, and ra ſe 
} Fare the fouls that hear and know 
Viei? be the Gear uniting love 
Nen be the Father and h's love 
Nen bt Teiu's providence 


B 2 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


IX DEN 


Paee 
Nen ah FOG. wo Mc vOUDS dau ug rays $1 
Proud has a voice ty Berus the bie 93 
Bow. 140 ws wound % UUW good 118 
bon, eine triimzet, bio 190 
Brechen, let us join to bliſs 142 
Prethren, fing, dis tes du ſhould 127 
Burz d in thavows of tue wight | 19 
HIL DREN cf Iſrael, fee what ſhade 123 
Cnicren of the heavenly King 143 
— briſk t, from whom all biel ngs Row 150 
Chria, wheſe vlory fills the ſkies _ 
Clap your hands, ye people all 34 
Come, ali harmou ous tongues 3; 
Come, ani! let us ſweetly join 152 
Core, a. elt Lord. deſcend and dwell G2 
Cut NC, ( defeond, O hea\ enly Spirit 239 
Come, deine Immanuel, come 112 
Coe, guilty touls, and flce away =." 4 
Come, happy fouls, approach your God $8 
Come, II. ly Ghoſt, our hearts intpire 22 
Come, Holy Spirit, hravenly Dove 73 
Come let us adore 10 
Come let us aicend 189 
Come let us join our cheerful ſongs 40 
Come, let us lift our joy ſul eyes 92 
Come, my brethren, Lracl's race 39 
Cume, TRA) Fath * 8 family 114 
Come, m foul, before the Lamb .. 65 
Come, tru Almight y King 17 
Come, thou fount "of evers vieſfing 179 
Come, thou long expett<4 [efi; 1652 
Come, we ti.at love the Losd 127 
Come worthip at Iumanuct's feet — 
Come, ve lover, ol the 4.amb 115 
Come, ve ſinners. P. 01 and wretched 214 


Creator, Spirit, by wiote aid 21 
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INDE X. 


dee Pare 
81 43h ZAREST an al the names above 0 
75 |} | Des welt Saviour, help thx ſervant 238 
. Deep in the duſt, before: thy throne 57 
* thet: ad ceEicſtia! Dove 9 
. Detcend from heuven, immortal Dove 63 
265 Diſciples of Crit 97 
"2 bun headlong from the native Kies 8 7 
23 1 
15 ILE! ticep, for every favor 17 
36 
1 . \ITHFU L Bride groom „ holy Lamb 199 
3+ j Far from our thoughts vain worle be Sone 2 
3; t:zther, our hearts we lift 2 
32 F..tizcr, Son, and Spirit, Lear 17.1 
ws iim as the earth thy go! /pel ſta. Js 228 
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IND EX. 


Hark ! ll foul, how every thing 
Hark ' the herald an, gels ſing 
Head of che church t riumphant 


He comes! he comes! the judge ſevere 


He dies the fnend of ſtnners ches 
Hence, from my ſobl, tad thounhts 
Hither ye poor, ye fick, ye blind 


Ho ! every one chat thirits „ draw near 


Holy Lani, who thee receive 

Ho! pilgrims, (it ve pügrims be) 
Hoſannah to Jets on ich 
Moſannah to gur conqu'tiug King 
Ho. wre K to the 4 nec of light 
How can we ad 

How cone — and bow Kind 
How « mpty Was chr former boaſt 
How glorious the Lamb 

H3w keavy 1s the night 


How many years have we bech driven 


How p! !eafant. how div! nely fair 
Hos fad our ſtate by nature |» 

How fvcet the name of Je ſus funds 
Huſband of thy church below 


"ESL, let thy pitving eve 
4 ſeſus, lover of n. Ton! 
ſetu, ſhew us thv ſalvation 
ſeſu, thov doit cry aloud 
Jeſu: . ty blood and r: ghteouſneis 
Jeſus, come, our dearett ſeſus 
jeſus, I love thy charming name 
Jeſus, Lord, we look to thee 
Jeſus, my all, to heaven is gone 
F-ſus, we blets thy Father's name 
1. Tus, who dv't a world te five 
It ever it could come to paſs 
I'm not alham'd to own my Lord 


9 ow SF =YNG 
+ W149 <4 


INDEX. 


If Jefus is ours 
| know that my Redeemer lives 


In every trouble ſharp and ttroamy 


inte grief, amazing woe 

{1 filent ſadnefs, I'm condemn 4 

ja all the glorious names | 
Join all who love the Saviour's naine 
le there a thing beneath the {ky 
there a thing that moves aud breat.s 
{'ve found the pearl of greateſt price 

| will lay me don to fleep 


Ka of Saints, to whom are gives 


ADEN wich guilt, ſinners ar {- 
. Lamb of Gad, whote biceding love 
Lamb of God, we tall be{wre thee 
Let angels and archangel ing 
{rt every mortal ear attend 
ec God the Father live 
Lit them neglect thy glorv, Lord 
Len us ſing the King Meſfiah 
Let us, the ſheep by Jeius nam'd 
Liſt up your eyes th' heavenly ſeate 
Lo, from the borders of the grave 
o he cometh! countlets trumpets 
Lo, the painful hour's at hand 
Long have we far beneath the found 
Nord, accept our tceble praife 
r and God of heavenly powers 
Lord, I from the world ret.re 
Lord, look on all afferabled here 
Lord, make me faithful to ny call 
Lord of the worlds above _ 

Lord, thou haſt bid thy people pray 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt deſigns 


a 


Lord, we COMEe belorte theo OW 

Lord, we arc vile, conceiv'd in Gn 
Lord, we would fr-ad our ſore diftrefs 
Lord, w hat 1 he: wen of lav 8 70 SE 
Love brought down God's dear on! y Son 
Love divine, an lore excelhng 

Loving Savicur Prince ot Pe: ice 


MS T nd right it is fo fing 

+ '$ Mu!.ng on my habitation 

My Gd, iax lite, my love 

My God. iy Portion, and my Love 

My m oft ind! gent Saviour 

My toul, come nevitate the day 

Mi foul, repeat his praiſe 

My time, O ve daughters of Zion, did run 


TATURE with all her powers ſhall ſing 

None but J<etus will we hn; 

No farther go tonight hut itay 

\\ ot ail the blood ot beafrs 

MN athing Sit thy blood, O. Jetus 

Now begin the heavenly theme 

Now tor a tune of lotty praiſe 

Now for a wondrous fong | 

Now in a hong of grateful praite 

Now from tlie altar of our hearts 

Now may the Lord of earih and ſkies 

Now my the Spirit's holy fire 

Now to the Lord a noble tong 

Now to the power of God ſupreme 


CONE let us join, in muſic divine 

O come let us join, together combine 
O come thou wounded Lamb of God 
Offspring of David, David's rout 
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INDEX. 


aum who did ſalvat'on being 
n, how endlets is thy love 


% © ' 5 IO, 
3 God, whoſe bounteous hand, has crowa'd 


u! for a glance of heavenly day 

CO: ! the delights, the heavenly oy; 
0 

( 

{ 


ord, how great's the favour 

Lord, how many are our fes 

) Lord gur God, how wond'rous great 
Ove divine, how ſweet thou art 
Glove divine, what "att thou. done 
J.ce more our condeſceuding God 
nc more we mect to pray 

Once ſlaughter'd, now exaited Lamb 
nee was my toul indulg'd to prove 
daviour, thou thy my iteries 

J teil me no more 

ton tram whom all goodnets flows 
0 tou in whom the Gentiles truſt 
Our drowſy powers, why ſleep ve fo 
Gar God reigns, ye lan4s rejoice 
Cur lives, our blood we here preſent 
0 wien fall we, tupremcly blcit 


| jeſns, our Lord, thy name be ador'd 
1 
SI 


}ARTNERS ol a glorious hape 
t Vlung'd in a guiph of dark deipair 
or ſinner, come, cat off thy tcar 
Irv ve the Lord, exalt his name 
Praite yc the Lord, 'tis good to Faile 


Als your triumphant tongs 
| \ Revoice, the Lord is King 


ic, my foul, adore thy Maker 


Is 
ie, my foul, and ſtretch thy wings 
ie, our fouls, to praiſe the care 
tete, O ye feed of David, rue 


tal wound 
odor, cant chou ve à traitor 
Saviour, King, aiknne thy powet 
vavicur of the world., attend 

See a poor ſinner, dtareſt Lord 

See, my foul, witl; wonder fee 
Shout to chee, and let our Joys 

Since all the Comnward tracts of time 
Sing to tie Lord ]:hovatt's name 
Sins we to our Ged above 

Sinners, obev the gotpel word 
Soldiers of Chriſt ariſe 

Son of God, thy bleſung grant 

Sn urce of light and power divine 
Dire thy name is wonderful 

Sweet is the work, O God, our King 
Sweet the moments, rich in victing 


AK my poor heart, juſt as it is 
1 Ich me the meajure of ny days 

Tell us, O women, we worrid know 
Tanks be to God, whoſe £ithtul love 
Thee we ade, eternal name 
Tie God of Abraham praiſe 
The Kiag of Glory ſends his Son 
The Lord Ot earth aud fy 
The Lord 1tupplies his people's need 
The Lord the {overzign King 
There is a and of pure delight 
There is a fou:.tain fill'd with blood 
The Saviour wu kept us to-day 
The Sun of righteouſneſs appears 
This God is the God we adore 
The fountain of Chriſt 
This is the day the Lord hath made 
Thou dear R decmer, dving Lamb 

- — . 
Thou hidden love of Cod, wit hei 
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5 ' * She, herd of ra; diu ine 15 
\ who 2 tender Parant ort 288 
} g the ion ot ibram 4118 99 
; vous, Lord, furpriſe our forts 77 
; rc (%, is the tiene of my ſong 233 | 
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5 f ud. tine n ENTT 14 55 
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) od., who reigns entinon'd on ga 378 
3 f un Fi 1T- Cihvle 125 Tis bs 47 
- ic braite redeemine love 79 
3 T. ys, O God, and {zarch the ground 1383 
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; to the Lord. at re! Zns ON ig * 77 4 
0 1 Vain are ihe hopes t! dc 1095 of men 219 | 
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J TY TE blejs the Prophet of the Lord 05 | 
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} We give ünmortal praife | 40 
5 ſe our t5enezer here 274 þ 
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3 zu: come bleſiced tervant 221 
7 e Redeemer's gute 37 
5 ome legt dav of it 14 
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da changing world is this 
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t oytut news ſalutes our ears 2 
all we render unto thee 15 

l 
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co K 


Wrve he wondrous croſs 


45 ä 

Wen fiatl my frozen heart revive 2 | 
N f i Lan, cour and diſeaſe invade 236 14 
& n can read my titl- clear 270 f 
* THe! © — a 
53 dan have greater cane o fing 112 
0 1 02 tu our EPO believed 107 | 
| Go we nmoura departed friends 152 1 
1 mould the children of a king 23 | 
by as unbelieving I _ | 
{4 {+ tiety ſerpents greatly pain'd | 49 i" 
8 „ we meditate the grace 29 
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IN D EX. 


With all my powers of heart and tongue 
Worthy is Chr cur paſchal Lamb 
a 1 


FE children of mY od 
Ye ſeckers of G14, whole 


Ac fints begin a cheerful fong 


e {erions tou's, raw 1. ar 
Y Mrwantes of Got 
Ye that Hats Hy, behold the man 


Lox sa garden wall'd around 


HYMNS 


FOR 
PUBLIC WORSHLP. 
— | | 
A 


At the Opening of Worſhip. 
OW ma V. the Spirit's holy fire, 


Deicer ting from above, 
[His waiting tamily inspire 
With joy, and peace, aud love. 


How wretched do our fouls appear, 
[f thou refule to blefs! 

We ſeem to utter heurtlets prayer, 
And offer vain address. 


Wake, heaven! y wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping held : 

Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, _ 
And fragrant incenſe yield, 


Touch, with a living coa!, the lip 
That ſhal! proclaim thy word, 
An! bid each awful hearer keep 
_Attention to the Lord. 


Thun ſhall we prove thy worthip ſweet, 
And love thy ſacred courts ; 
Where ſaints in bleſt communion meet, 
Aud God, eur God reſorts, 
B 
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HIT NMNN II. The Samy. 


AR from our thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
1 Let our re ligious hours alone : 

O muy our eyes our Saviour fee : 

We wait a vitit, Lord, from thee. 


O warm our hcarts with holy tire, 

And kindle there a Pure detire ; 

Come, our dear Jeſus, from have; : 
Aud teed our fouls with heavenly love. 


ff Bieſt Jet -! what delicious fare ! 
How twect thine entertanments are! 
Never did angels tatte above, 
Redeenng grace und dying love; 


1 Ha, great Innaannuel, all divine! 

I» thee thy Failor's glones thine : 
hon bright ot, fveeteit, ert one, 
That eves have teen, or angels known ! 


HY MN III. 
Public WWorſpip. 


[ ORD, e come before thee now, 
At thy feet we Jnvnbly bow; 

| 1 do not our fuit <ide.: 1: 

Shall we teek thee, Lord, in vin? 
Lord, on thee, our fouls depend; 
In compatiion now deicend; 

Ful our hearts with thy rick gruce, 
Tune our lips to fing thy praiſe. 


| 
; 
| 
- | | 


„„ 


thine own appointed way 
Now we ſeek thee; here we ſtar 

i ord, we know nut how to go, 
Ti a bleffing thou beſtow: 

Send foine mefſuge from thy word, 
Phat may joy and peace atford ; 
Lt thy Spirit now impart, 
Full ſalvation to each . 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn; 
Bid the time of joy return; 

Fhoſe that are — down lift up, 
Make them ftrong in faith and . "He : 
(;cant that thoſe who ſeck, may find, 
Thee a God ſupremely kind: 

Heal the fick, the captive free, 

Let us all rejoice in thee. 


H YM N IV. The Same. 


OME, worſhip at Immanuel's feet; 


C See in his face what wonders meet; 
Words are too feeble to expreſs 


lis worth, his glory, or his grace. 


When ſhall we climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and tempeſts never rife 
V here he unveils his lovely face, 


And thines, and reigns the God of grace? 


Nor earth, nor air; nor fas, nor ſtars,” 
Nor heaven, his full reſemblance bears, 
is beauties we can never trace, 
Lill we behold him A to face. 

Es 


41 
HYMN V. 


Invitation. 


ITHER. ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A iin-diforder'd, tre mblings throng ; 
To you the goipel calls—to you, 
Meiiiah's bl fungs all belong. 


Reuſon and virtue's boaſting ſons, 
Derive no bleffings f@m this tree : 
Fo: fnners only Jefus dy'd ; 

en ture I hear he dy d for Ine. 


as with our griefs Meffiah groan'd; 

was with our guilt his foul was try d; 
Our puniſh ment "he took, he bore; 
Ana tinners hv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


t Awake, each heart, ariſe each ſor}, 
And join the blifsful choirs above: 

| May nothing tune our future ſong, 
4 But heavenly wiſdom, keavenly love. 


q WY MN WI. nn fanr. 


IXNERS, obey the goſpel word, 
Haite to the fupper of your Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your glorious day, 
All things are rc -ady Home away. 


Ready the Father is to own, 
And kits his later: turning ton; 
Roady the loving Saviour ftand>, 


And fpreads for vou his blecding hands. 


E 
icady the Spirit of his love, 
Jutt now the ſtony heart to move; 
apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh, and ſcal you fons of Cod. 


wady for you the angels wait, 
% triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 


Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe, 


The wonders of redeeming grace. 


Come then, ye ſinners to your Lord, 
To happinets in Chriſt reſtor'd; 

{lis protfer'd benefits embrace, 

And live the ſubjects of his grace, 


HY MN VI. 
The Same. 


ET every mortal ear atten, 


And every heart rejoice; 
e trumpet of the goſpel ſounds, 
With an inviting voice. 


Ho! all ye hungry, ftarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly ftrive with earthly toys, 
To fill an empty mind. 


Eternal wiſdom hath prepar'd, 
A ſoul-reviving feait ; 

And bids your longing appetites, 
The ck proviſion taſte, 


— Oo _ 
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Ho! ye that pant for living ſtrearms, 
Aud pine away and die, 

Here you may quench yorr raging thirtt, 
With ſprings that never dry. 


Dear Lord, the treaſures of thy love, 
Are ev erlaſting mines; 


Deep as our helplets miferies arc, 
And boundleſs as our uns! 


The happy gates of goſpel grace, 
Stand open night and day; 

Lord, we are come to feek "ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away, 


HY MN VIII. Thankſgiving. 


LESS, Om foul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad, 
Let all the Pow'rs within thee join, 


In work, and worſhip, ſo divine. 


Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace; 
lis favours claim thy higheſt praiſe : 


Why ſhonld the wonders he hath Rea, 


Be loſt in filence and forgot? 


"Tis he. my foul, that ſent his fon, 

To die for crimes; which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives, 

The hourly follies of our lives. 


Our vouth decay'd, his pow'r repairs ; 
lis mercy crowhs our growing years ; : 


1 


{{o ſatisties our mouths with good, 
wal feeds our hopes with heavenly food. 


Let the whole earth his power confeſs; 
Jet the whole earth adore his grace: 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join, 
n work and worfhip fo divine. 


HY M N IX. The Same. 


Y fowl, repeat his praife, 
Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 

\\ hole anger is fo {low to rife, 

So ready to abate. 


Iligh as the heavens are rais'd 
bove the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace, 
Our h:gheft thoughts excecd. 


de pity of the Lord, 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
{s ſuch as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


Our days are as the graſs 
Or like the morning flower: 

f one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


But thy eompaſſions, Lord, 
To endlets years endure ; 

And children's children ever find, 
Thy word of promiſe ture. 


When they walk thro' the ſhados of death, 


121 


HT MN X. 
Cd's Goodneſs te his People. 
HE Lord ſupplies his people's nee4, 
Jehovah is his name: | 
In paſtures freſh he makes them teed, 
IN the living ſtream. 


He brings their wand' ring ſpirits back, 
When they forlake his ways; 

And leads them for his mercys ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace, 


His preſence ts their 5 & 
A word of his ſupporting breath, 
Drives alt their fears away. 


IIis hand in ſiglit of all their foes, 
Doth ſtill their table ſpread; 

Their cup with bleflings overflows, 
His oil anoints their head. 


The ſure proviſions of our God, 
Attend us all our days: 

O may his houſe be our abode, 
And all our worxs his praiſe, 


HYMN XI. Morning Warſip. 
LORD, how many are our foes, 
() In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood, 


Our peace they daily diſcompoſe. 
But our defence and hope, is God, 


191 


Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee we rais'd an evening cry ; 
Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray. 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 


Supported by thine heavenly aid, 
We laid us down and flept ſecure; 

vot death ſhould make our hearts afraid, 
Tho we ſhould tleep and rite na more. 


But God ſuſtain'd us all the night; 
Saly ation doth to God belong : 

{le rais'd our heads to ſee the light, 
And he (hall have our morning long. 


HY MN XII. The Sans. 


ISE, our fouls, to praife the care 
Of Jeſus true and goud : | 
Siug to him whoſe robes appear, 
As newly dipt in bloc 
By lis power we live to tee, 
The dawnings of another day: 
Farther favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we Hay. 


O may we in rightecuſneſs, 
In Jeſu's arms awake; 
And the } Joys that ſaints poſſels, 
With them ere long partake : 
With our eonunon F aher fit, | 
And in his heavenly kingdom *. 
(Bow! ing down 9a luis teet) 


| The riches of his grace. 


10 } 
HYMN XIII. The Sam. 


OME, let us adore 
The Lord's gracious band, 
Upheld by his power, 
Securely we ſtand; 
He charged his angels, 
To watch round our bed; 
To guard us from eviis, 


From dangers and dread. 


Our Shepherd alone, 
The Lord let us bleſs, 

Who reigns on his . 
The Prince of our peace; 

W — evermore faves us 

ſhedding his blood ; 
Alt il, holy BEES 
Our Lord and our God! 


We daily will fin 
Thy merits, thy praiſe, 
765 merciful ſpring 
4 pity and grace, 
Thy Bn neſs for ever 


o men we will tell: 


And ſay, our dear Saviour, 


Redeems us {rom hell. 


Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide; 

Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor lude 


1 1 


rh glorious falvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 
he beautiful viſion, 
1 in thee. 


HY M N XIV. The Same. 


IRIS T, whoſe glory fills the ſkies, 
_- Chritt, the true, the only light; 
Sun of righteouſ: els arite, 
I'r: umph o'er the ſhades of night; 
B from on high, be nar, 
-ſtar in our hearts appear. 


Du k and cheerlef(s is the morn, 

| naccompany «> by thee; 
ovlefſs is the day” Ss return, 

Fill thy mercy's beams we fee, 
I. rd, thine inward light impart, | 
Cirering each be aighted heart. | 


Ht ev'ry foul of thine, 
Pierce the gloom of fin and grief, - 
i}! with radianc/y divine, | 
<onter all our unbel lief; : 
* and more thyſelf d. play, 
ug to the perfect day. 


II YMN XV. Evening Wirſhip. 


HE Saviour who kept us to-day, 
The Lamb who took our fins away, 
Our thanktul touts thalt bleſs; 
Pho worthy art, O Son of God, 
O endleſs praiſe ; for in thy blood, 
Saints ſweetly reſt in peace. 


( 12 1 
We lay us down, and thou, our Lord, 
With all thy angels us wilt guard; 
Our ſouls to thee we truſt; 
Thou fhalt (for thou art able) keep, 
Our ſouls among the fellowthip 
Of ſaints, through thee made juſt. 


HYMN XVI. 
The Same. 


TOW, from the altar of our hearts, 
Let incenſe tlames ariſe; 
Aſſiſt ns, Lord, to offer up, 


_ Our evening ſacrifice. 


Awake, our love, awake, our joy; 
Awake, our heart and tongue : 
Sleep not when mercies loudly call 

Break forth into a ſong. 


Minutes and mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up al! this day; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were, 
More fleet and free than they. 


New time, new favours, and new joys, 
Do a new long require ; 

T:!! we thall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heart's defire. 


Lord of our time, whoſe hand hath ſet 
New time upon our ſcore ; 
Thee may we praiſe for our time, 


When time ſhall be no more. 


5 
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RN MN XVII. 
Aruing or Ehening. 


GOD, how en 10 [s 1s ? hy le, 
( | Th; gifts are ey ry EVE ung F NEW * 
„morning mercies „ from a! ove a 
Gently dittil like carl y ew. 


Thou {fpreaFit the curtain of thenmgnt, 
(Great gun dan of our fleepins hours : 

Thy love reign wore rettores the light, 
Aud quic kens all our drawfy pow ers. 


os vield our powers to thy command, 
„ thee we contecrate our days; 
Fermetual hlehngs t. om thy ha ad, 
Pumand perpetual ſon's of praile. 


N ei. 
On the Lord's Day. 


7 *HI8S is the day the Lord hath mate, 
1 He call> the hours his own ; 
len heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
vl praiſe ſurromd the throne, 


lov Chriſt roſe, and left the dead. 
a Satan's empire fell; 

das the faints his triumphs ſpread, 
his wonders tell; 


„ mmah to th*' anointed King, 
Fo David's holy Son; 

oh, O Lord; deſcend, a d bring 
>iuivitlion from th throye, | 


& 


( 14 } 
ofen! 151 the ul gheſt (trains, 
the charge on earth can rate; 
The higtott heavens, in which he telgus, 
Thul! vive him nobler praiſe. 


HY MIN XIX. The Some. 
W FLCOME, ſweet day of reſt, 


That faw the Lord aritc ; 


1 Welcome to this revi\ ing hrcait, 
| | Ari tei rejoicingg yes. 


The King hin If comes near, 

\ ind: teatts his ſaints to-dav; 
Here we may tit, and fee him here, 
Nude, and pruite, and prav. 


One dav amull the place, 
Where our dear God th been, 
Is fwoeter than ten thoutand dag 5, 
Of ptealuruble tn. 


O may we erer itav, 
In nich a frantic us ts 
And tvweetly fing gur fouls away, 
To everluſting blus, 


L 
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HY M N- XX. The Same. 


AWEET 3: the work, O God, our King, 

\ 'To praife thy name, give thanks, and fing: 
wu! 
| 
| 


To ſhew thy love by morning light, | 


And talk of all thy trizth by night. * \ 
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bet is the day of facre(! reit, 
n mortal care ſhould 1cize our broeati 


* 
* 


(> may our hearts in tune be found, 


| ke David's harp of toleran sound. 


Wr hearts ſhall triumph in thee, ford, 
And bless thy w ork, wn lets thr ward; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they thine: 


How deep thy countels, how divine! 


may we ſee, and hear, and _—_ 
hat mortals cannot rc ach helo 

all our powers find ſweet hs, 
% thine eternal world of joy. 


HYMN XXI. 
Longing for the Houſe of God. 


ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and bow fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
1 hy earthly temples are! 
his abofe, | With warm defire, 
5 lou! aſpire, To fee my God, 


O happy fouls, that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear; 
O happy men that pay, 
Their conſtant ſervice there; 
bey. ptaiſe Chriſt tend, Who love the way, 
happy the) FS! | To Ziou's hill. 
C 2 


. \ 4 , . 
| toy WO fn Keen hÞ to fr 


: 4 811 i 
Fhro this durk ah ot tors 
ilench arrives at length, 

1 cach i least erer 
6 oötious wat, 5 er 171 
Q.r Cod and King, „ its thy ter 
. ord his neom'e loves, 
1; no ood witliiic ld, 
3 7 * 11. eat 'T appro ©: hs 


tm praying humble fouls; 
Tihrce happy he, 


VV hote spirit truft+, 
Godot hoſt 


Alone it thee 


3-34 -N:-- A-XSE, 
The Sam. 


ON pioala, it, how dis inely fair, 
( Lord of Hoſts, thy dwellings are ' 
The new-born foul both longs and faints, 
To mcet th' aflemblies of thy ſaints. 


Bleſt are the fouls that find a place, 
Witiuia the temples of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler ravs, 
And teek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


Bleſt are the men whoſe hcarts are ſot. 
To nnd the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their ſtrength, and thro' the road, 
They lean upon t their helper God. 
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() may we walk with growing ſtrength, 
Flt we all meet in hes * Ven at Lengtl; + 
Fill all before thy face appear, 

And join-in nobler worthip there, 


: W 6&5 W. . 
Offices of Chriſt. 


ON a'l the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That mortals cver knew, 
hat angels ever bore; 
are too Iinean, T 00 mean to fret, 
% ſpeak his worth; Our Saeiour forth. 


But, O what gentle terms, 

What condeſcending ways, 

Dothi our Redeemer ufc, 

To teach his heaven'y grace! 
Ay foul, with joy, What forms of love, 
id wonder ſee, He bears for thee ! 


Great Prophet of oy God, 
Our tongmes world blets tha - name ; 
B. thee the jovrtu! news, 
Of our falvation can : 
The 1Ovful news, of ell-fub] 0 J. 
O” {ins forgiven, And peace with keaven, 


*”. 


Jeſus our creat High Prieit, 
Omtfer'd his blood and d d; 
Thou guilty finper ſeek, 
NO lacrifice beſitle; 

C5 
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His pow 'itul blood, And now it plead« 


Did onde atone, Beſore the thront. 


Thou dear alinighty Lord, 
Our co:ngiuror, and our king, 
Thy feeptrco, and thy fword, 
Thy reigning grace we ting; 
bine is the power; | In willing bond>, 
() na ve nt, i Beneath thy feet. 
HTM N XXIV. 


The $ ane. 


RRAY'D in mortal feſh, 
E Our lovely Jeſus ſtands, 
vid holds the promiſes, 
And pardons in his hands; 
Conmutton'd from Lo make his grace 
IIis Father's throne, To mortals known. 


Be thou our countellor, 

Our pattern and our guide ; 

Aud through this defert lai, 

tilt keep us near thy tide ; 
O let our fect, Nar rove, nor feck. 
Ne'er run altiay, Phe crooked way, 


We'd hear our Shepherds voice, 
W hofe watchful eye doth keep, 
Poor wand'nng fouls, among 
The thouſands of his thees ; 
tie feeds his Hock ; His Lolo bears, 
tHe calls their names; | The tender lambs. 
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To this dear Surety's hands, 
My tout comme id thy cauſe; 
Ile anſwers and tultils, 

His Father's broken mes; 


eving fouls, For Chriſt hath paid 
Now free are fet; | Their dreadful d- bt. 


Their Advocate appears, 
For their defence on high; 
Phe Father bows bis ears, 
And lays kis thunder by ; 
Ot all that hell, Shall turn his heart, 
O fin can ſay, His love away. 


Then let our fouls arife, 
And tread the tempter down ; 
Our Captain leads us forth, 
To conqueft and a crown; 
\ feeble ſaint, | Thy" death and heil, 
all win the day, | Obitruct the way. 


HYMN XXV. 
& rift our W:jdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanfiification, 
| and Redemption. 


URY'D in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the light ; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 

And chaſe the darkneſs of che mind. 


— 20 
Lolt guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Pill the atoning blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And nag, The Lord our righteoutneſs,” 


Jctus beholds where ſatau reigns, 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains : 
He fets the priſoners free, and breaks, 
The 1 won bondage from our necks, 


Poor belpleſs worms in thee polſeſs, 
Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteoufneſl; 
Thou art our mighty All,. may we ; 

Give our whole teive*, O Lord, to thee. 


HYMN XXVI. 
The Same. 
OW heavy is the aight, 


That hangs upon gur eves, 
"Till Chriſt with his reviving light, 
Over our ſouls ariſe! 


Our guilty ſpirits dread, 
To meet the wrath of heaven; 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
We tice aur tins forgiven. 


Unholy and impure, 
Arc all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With fanctity ing grace, 


The powers of hell agree, 


To hold our fouls tn vain 


(21 ] 


. Nie ſons of bondaoe tree, 
\nd hreaks the eurted enim 


wo A lore tur wars, 
| Ng eus near to Gord; 
(1 Joavereen power, thy enulifite Trace, 


Arid tine atontugz blood. 


HFI. 
To the Hal Get, 


f NREATOR Spirit, by whole aid, 
The world's tonndations firtt were lid, 
Cour viſit ev'ry waiting wind. 
With pleafures laſting, aud rctin'd ; 
ihy temple im our hearts vyprear, 
und take thine endici> d elluag there. 


() fource of uncreated heat, 

Phe Father's promis'd Paruclete, 
Phrice holy fount, immortal fire, 
Our fouls with heavenly love inſpire . 
Come, and thy facred unction bring, 
To faactify us while we ſing. 


Our raging paſhons now contro!, 

Expe! the tyrant from each ſoul, 

Lead us to Jeſus crucify'd, 

vnd be his merit all apply'd; 

Our faith increaſe, our ſtrength renew, 
And guide us all our journey through. 


[ 22 } 


Then ſhall our ſilent, lumb'ring tongues, 
Break forth in ſweet, harmonious longs . 
The Father's grace thall be their theme, 
do ſhall the Savicur's balmy name ; 
Nor ſhall the facred Spirit's praite, 

Be bani{h'd from the notes they railc, 


HYMN XXVIII. 
The Same, 
Sa Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 


LY Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and lose. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, {for, mov'd by thee, 
The holy prophets ſpoke) ; 

Unlock the truth, thyſelf the key, 
Unſeal the ſacred book. 


Expand thy wings, prolific Dove, 
Brood © er our nature's night; 
On our diſordered fpirits move, 


And let there now be light. 


By S 

God thro himſelf we then ſhall know, 
If thou within us ſhine ; 

And und, with all the ſaints below, 

The 4epths of love divine. 


HYMN XXIX. 
5 The Same. 
HY mould the. children of a king 


Go monrwing all their days? 


1 


„ Comforter, deſcend and bring, 
>ome tokens of thy grace, 


Dust thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeol tie heirs of heaven? 

hen wilt thou banith our complaints, : 
iel ſhew our fins forgiven ? 


ure each conference of its part, 
in the Redecmecr's hood ; 

id bear thy witneſs in cach heart, 
at it is born of Gord. 


Thon art the carneſt of his love, . 
hie Plcde re of joys to come ; 

We thy blen wings, ccleſtial Dove, 
Safe! y convey us home. 


2 —- — — — 


HT M N XX. 


Crit Birth. 

Fill King of g'ory ſends his Son, | 
Pi m abs Hs entrance on. this carth: | 
Boholt the midmg! it. br: ht as noon, | 
Aud heave ny Mts dec la: e his birth! | 


Wut the young Reucemer's head, 
What wonders and what vlories meet! 
A:Canknown tus arofe, and led, 

Phe eattern Sages to Hts feet. 


Sim:con and Anni both conſpire, 
he infant Saviour to proclaim; 


( 24 J 


Inward they feit the ſacred fire, 
Ani blefs'd the babe, and own 4 his name, 


Let Jews 12:1 Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy child with fcorn ; 
Our fouls adore tht eternal God, 

Who condeicended to be born. 


HY MN AXEL 
The Same. 


I ARK! the herald-angetls fing, 

Glory to the new born King ; 
Peace on carth, Aud mercy mild, 
God and tianers reconcil'd. 


40 „ful, all ye nations, rite, 

Join the triumph» Of! the {x1 Ss 
NY ature, rife and worthip him, 

Who was hora 111 enen. 


Chrin, by Inghert ns en udo, 
Chili: the e OF ing . ord * 

Late in time behold nit come, 
Ott>pring ot the virgiu's wound. 


Veii'd in Jeſh the Goller toe 
Hal th incarnate Deity! 
Fleas d as mon with men t'appear, 
Jeſus our Inummunc! here. 


7 


ail, the hearen-bern Price af Peace 
II: 11. tlie Sun of Kichre 5 oh {> ! 

Light and lite around he 5: zus 

Riſen with healing in Lin Wiz 


1 
be lays las glory by, 
85 »r0 that men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the fons of carth, 
Porn to give them ſecond birth. 


Come, defire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy he: t\ enly home; 
Riv, the woman 5 conquering feed, 
Brute im us the terpent's head. 


3 


Adam's likentefs now effuce, 
Siamp thine image in its place; 
ond Adam from above, 
Neluſtate us in thy love. 


HYMN XIIIII. 
The Fame 


n AT good news the nagel bring, 


Whaui glad tidings of cur Ring, 
Chriſt the Lord is born to-d avs 
Giſt who takes our fins away; 
Ile who rules in heaven and earth, 
[14th in Bethlehem his birth; 
tiim tha!l all hi people ſee, 
Aud rejoice eternally. 


{ft your hearts and voices high, 
With hofannas fill the ſky; 

Glory be to God above! 

God the infinite in love, 

Now reveals his glorious plan,---- 
Peace ou carth, good-will to man! 


1 
* 
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Angels join with us in praite, 
Join to ing redeeming grace. 


Now the wail is broken down, 
Now the golpel is made known; 
Now the (door is open wide, 
Cliriit for Jew and Gentile dr'd; 
All who teel the weiglit of un, 
All! who languiſh to be clean, 
Ail who tor redemption groan, 


Muüfſt be fav'd by faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely name, 

This the angels do 8 2 

He thall all his people { ave, 

They in him remitton have; 
When the y ice themielves undone, 
Ther take refuge in the Son ; . 
They mall all be horn ac gain, 

And with him in glory reign. 


Shout ye nations of the earth, 

Sine the triumphs of his birth : 

All the world by him is bleſt; 

Sound his praite from eaſt to weſt ; 

Jews and Gentiles jointly fing 

| Chriſt our common Lord and King ; : 
"rift our life, our hope, our joy, 

Shall our cndiefs praiſe employ. 


HYMN XXXIII. The Sane. 


ATHER, our hearts we lift 
Up to thy gracious throne, 


1 
Ad bleſs thee for the precious giſt, 
Of thine incarnate Son: 5 
The gift unſpeakable, 
We thankfully receive: 
And to the world thy goodueſs tell, 
O may we to thee live! 


T-fas, the holy child, 
Doth by his birth declare, 
That God and man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are. 
Salvation thro” his name, 
%o loft mankind is given: * 
And loud his infant eries proclaim, 
pace "twixt earth and heaven. 


A pcace on earth he brings, 


* * never more ſhall end; 


Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 


5 hnfelf our friend: 
Atumes our fleſh and blood, 
Thar we his Spirit max gain, 
The everlatting Son of God, 
The mortal ſon of man. 


O may we all receive, 

The new-born Prince of Peace: 
A meeKLy in his Spirit live, | 

Aid in his love increaſe ; 

bd Io he conveys us home, 

Cry ev'ry foul aloud, 


Come, thou defire of nations, come, 


And take us all to God. 


1 


FI Y MEN XXXIV. 
The Circumciſion Chris. 


87 mx ſoul, with wonder lee, 
ie incarnate De ty; 

1 nature ne aflumes, 

Ho to ranſom finners comes; 

Je was not conceiv'd in fin, 

le was wnnitel y clean, 

Him no tnftul {pot ditguts = 

Yet, lo! he was circuracts d. 


He fiilnll'd ali righteouſ:: (, 
an ding i n our le; Lal p! e; 
{rm the cradle to the eroſs, 
A | he did be did for us: 
Te did all our woes retriey Oy 
He © xCpir a that we might e: 
By las firipes our wound are heal'd, 
By hi, blood gur peace is leal'd, 


Jefu's pain procures our eaſe, 
Jefii's death is our releaſe, 

Jeſu's cruls obtuins our crown, 
Jeſu's fepulchre our throne, 
Lord, conform us to thy death; 
Bid our fins yield up their breath ; 
By thy reſurrection's power, 
Make our ſouls to gory ſoar. 


Circumciſe cur filthy hearts, 
Purify our inward parts; 


29 J 
Lord, deftroy the carnal mind, 
That in thee we peace may find ; 
In thy rightcoutuels array'd, 
Let us triumph, and be glad; 
Let us walk with thee in white, 
ill we fec thy face in hght. 


HY M N XXXV. 
Chriſt's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 


\ TITH joy we meditate the grace, 
Of our High-Pneft above; 
115 heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with lose. 


FFourl'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our iceble frame; 

Je knows what fore temptations mean, 
Vor he hath felt the fame. 


[in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pourd out, his cries and tears; 

And in his meature feels afrceth, 
What ev'ry member bears. 


Geh never quench the ſmoking flax, 
ut raiſe it to a flame: 
ie brinfed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meanelt name. 
then, let our humble faith addrets 
is mercy, and: his power; 
mall obtain deliv'ring grace, 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 
D 3 
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HYMN XXXVI. 
Chriſt's Paſſion. 


8 (bat paſs by, behold the man, 
The Mano Gri et condenur'd tor you; 
The Lamb of God for ſinners llain, 


| Weeping to Calvary purttie, 


IIis facred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood— 
His tacred limb.—expos d and hare, 


Or only cover'd with his blood. 


See there, his temp'es crown'd with thorns, 
His bleeding hands extended wide, 
His ftreamins feet transfixt and torn, 
The fountain guſhing from his fide. 


Oh, thou dear ſuff ring Son of God, 

How doth thy heart to inners move! 
Help us to catch thy precious Hluod, 
Help us to taite thy dying love, 


The earth could to her centre quake, 
Convuls'd while her Deliv rer dy'd; 
O may our inmoſt nature ſhake, 

And bow with Jcſus crucify'd. 


At thy laſt gaſp, the graves diſplay'd, 
Their horrors t the upper ſkies ; 

O that our ſouls might burſt the ſhade, 
And, quicken'd by thy death, arilc. 


1 
The rocks could feel th 7 powerful death, 
e 


And tremble, and aſun r part; 
{} rend with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of our heart. 


hH YM N XXXVIL. 
Chriſt's Sufirings and Gliry. 


TOW for a tune of lofty praiſe, 


iN To great Jehovah' 5 only Son; 
\wake my voice in heav'nly lays, 
(ol! the loud wonders he hath done. 


Down to this baſe, this finful carth, 
Jos the Saviour came to die; 

tl» came t'atone Almighty wrath, 
And bring the diſtant rehel nigh. 


Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death, 
The almighty Captive pris ner lay; 
Che almighty Captive left the earth, 
And roſe to ev erlatting day. 


aft up your Eyes, Je ſons of light, 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace; 
See what immortal glories fit, 

Round the ſweet beauties of his face. 


Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs, 
Vetus the God exalted reigns ; 
0 may his praife fill all our tongues, 
And echo thro' the heav uly plains. 


1 
„ 
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[1 Y MN XXXVIII. The Same. 
\ THAT equal hononrs ſhall we bring, 
'F To thee, O Lordour God, the Lamb: 


Since all the notes that angels firs. 
Are far inferior to thy naiuc. 


Wer thy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dr'd ; 
\W orthy to riſe, and live, and reign, 


At his "Almighty Father's tide, 


Power and dominion are his due, 

Vho ftood condemn'd at Pilate's bar: 
Willom belongs to Jeſus too, 

Tho” he was charg d with madneſs here. 


Honour immortal mutt be paid, 
Inftead of fcandal, and of ſcorn; 
While glory thines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn, 


Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, 

Who bore our fins, and curſe, and pain; 
Let angel“ ſound his facred name, 

And ev'ry creature lay „Amen. 


HY MN XXXIX. 
Chriſt's Reſurretiion. 


ESUS, who dy'd a world to fave, 
Revives aid riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty power; 
From hu and death, and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives to die no more, 


19891 
ildren of Gd, took up and fe 
Y or Savionr c [oath d with male iy a 
Trinmpiant o'er the tomb: 
Refrain your griefs, diſmiſs ron; fears, 
[ heaven your 1 Anſtons he « re ales, 
And ſoon ill take von home. 


a church is fall his joy and crown, 
te looks with love and pity down, 
On her he did redeem ; 
taſtes her joys, he fee's her woes, 
and vrays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 
An ever reigu with hin. 


8 may xe all that power partake. 
10 * bids the FREY in fs awake, 
2 mounts the foul above; 
u ſhall our active minds aſpire 
n wings of faith, and ſtrong deſire, 
bo baſk in Jeſu's love. 


HTMN AL. 
The Same. 
HE Sun of RighteouſneH appears, 


To ſet in Mood no more; 
Adore the ſcatt' rer of your tears, 
Your riling God adore; 


The * fants, when he reigns his breath, 
1 74 cose the vir tleeping eyes; 
e hreaks again the bands of death, 
A gain the dead ariſe. 


( 34 ) 
Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-prets trod; 
Ho die, and tuffers as a man, 


tle rites as a God, | 


In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 


Forbid an carly riſe, 


To him who breaks the gates of hell, 


And opens paradiſe, 


HYMN XII. 
Chrift's Aſcenſion. 
8 your hands, ye people all, 
Praite 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov'reign grace. 


Jeſus 1s gone np on high, 
Takes his feat above the ſky ; 
Shout the angel-choirs aloud, 
Echo'ing to the trump of God. 


Sons of men the triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the hoſts divine; 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


Shout the God enthron'd above, 


Loud proclaim his conqu'ring love: 


Praifes to our Jeſus ing, 


Praiſes to our glorious King. 


Power is all to Jeſus given, 
Power o'er hell, and earth, and heaven ; 


the God on whom ye call; 


{61 
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lets, power to us impart, 
11 well praife with all our heart, 


HY MNGALI. The Same, 


F TOSANNA to the Prince of light, 
| }L Who cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
nerd the iron gates of death, 

\nd tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the king of dread, 
Snceour Immanuel rote ; 

took the tyrant's ſting away, 
ad fpoil'd our helliſh toes, 


dee ow the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
to his Father flies; 

Wi-!. (cars of honour in his fleſh, 
\nd triumph in his eyes. 


Nare our exalted Saviour reigns, 
\nd featters blethngs down; 
oc Jeſus fills the middle feat, 

0: the celeſtial throne, 


Rei your Gevotion, mortal tongues, 
5 reach his bleſs'd abode; 
er be the accents of our longs, 
0 dur incarnate God. | 


angels ftrike their loudeſt ſtrings, 
Lot faints their voices raiſe; 

Let heaven, and all created things, 
ound our Immanucl's praiſe, 


Dacls Dl ace. van — * 7 
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HYMN XLIII. The Same. 


1 AIL the day that fees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our withfu] eyes; 
Chiitt a while to mortals given, 
Re-atcends his native heaven; : 
There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
Wide unfold the radiant icene, 
„ Take the Ning of Glory in!“ 


Circ!'d round with angel-powers, 
Their triumphant Lord is our 5, 
Conqu'ror o'er death, hell, and fin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 

Him though hichett heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throac, 
Still be calls maukind his on. 


See, he lifts his hands above, 
See, he thews the prints of love; 
Hark, his gracious lips beſtow, 
Bleitings on his church belo  ; 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
Next bimſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race, 


Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See, thy faithful ſervants, fee. 
Ever gazing ap to thee, 


. 


„ 


(ant, though parted from our fight, 
eh above von azure height, 

{rant our hearts may thither rite, 

ik a1 thee bey ond the Shies. 


| or upward may we move, 

. te ed on the wings of love 

1. 12 vhen our 3 all come, 
| SHA" Seu gatping after home, 


r there may we remain,” 
Purtners of thine endlets reign: 
1 thy face unclouded fee, 

+) zur heaven of heavens in thee. 


H Y M N XLIV. 
Chrifts Interceſſion. 
W ELL, the Redeemer's gone, 


T' apnear before our God; 
+o ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne, 
With his atouing blood. 


No fiery vengeance io, 
No burning wrath comes down; 
{juſtice calls for ſinner's blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his awn. 


Before lits E ather' 5 eve, 
Our humble uit he moves; 

The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and lov es. 


Non may Our joyful tongues, 
Our Maker's honours fing; 
E 


11 
Jefus the Prieſt receives our ſongs, 
Aid boars them to the Kiug. 


if Y MIN XIV. The Same 


IFT ap your eyes to th heavenly eat, 
Whe: e your Redeemer ftays; 

tn intercetior, there he fits, 

A ud loves, and pleads, and prays. 


Twas well, my foul, he dy'd for thee, 
\ nd the: " » Vital bloc d. 

Ippens ern juſtice on the tree, 
And then arofc to God. 


dey” now, and pr: alc ag rife, 

1% ſauits their OA rings bring, 

Phe Preft, with his own . : 
Pretents them to the King, 


Ten thon'and praiſes to the King, 
Hotamna in the high'ſt 

"Ten tloutand thanks onr {(p1iits bring, 
To Cod, and to his Chriit, | 


H'Y MN XLVI. Prei Chrijt. 


WAKE, aud ting the !ong 
on Moles, and the Laine: 


Wake ev'ry heart, an ov” rv tongue. 
To braiſe the Saviour's name. 


Sing of his dying love, 

Sin of his ring POWer; 
Sing haw he intercodes above, 

For thoſe whote tins he bare, 


1 
Sing "till we feel our hearts, 
Atcending with our tongues ; 
*:.10q7 "till the love of tn departs, 
And grace infyires our ſongs. 


Sing till we hear Chrilt ay, 
„ Y our fins are all forgiven ; 

„ ON rejoieing IA ry ay , 
Pill we all meet in heave. 


H Y Ml N XLVII. 
The Same. 


tr, my brethren, Iſrael's s race, 
And hear me bleſs m „ King; 
tl _ me my beloved praile, 
- Jeſus do 1 fing : 
Nen er hear m ſong alone, 
But help, O help me, to proclaim 
bus, our Creator's Gam: 
8 that lovely name. 


Others fin Z their time away, 
Who Jeſus never knew ; 
Ought not we to pals our da, 
In j joy and finging too? 
Others, have the v cauſe to bie fe: 
"be children of the Ring haue more: 
Fhey hace Chriſt, their righteoufnets, 
Their glory, peace, and power. 


Bow thy throne, thou Son of Gol, 
And with a wing coal, 


| 
| 
| 
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Prom tic attar, {tarn'd with biondg: 
Inthice cach droits soul: 
Saughter'd Lamb, u ho, who can 85 
Or nil who can fing thy praise 
in hymns be — : 
() coach us heavy only avs. 


11 2 
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. 
Coriſ' worſhibred by all his Creatures. 


ONE, let us join our chearful fongs, 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thuniand thoufand are their tor:gues, 
But all their jovs are one. 


Worthy the Lamb that dy d, they cry; 
To be exa!! ** thus; 

Worthy the Lamb, our bps reply, 
For he was flain for vs! 


Jeſus is worthy to receive, 
Honour ang power divine; 
And ble 25 . . IE 
And biel 8 5 more tian we cal Bire, 
Be, Lord, for ever thiuc. 


The whole creation join in one, 
To blets the facred name, 

Of him that frs uron the throne, 
Ani to adore the Lamb, 


HY MX XLIX. | The Same. 


RE thy name is wonderful, 
Countellor, the mighty Cod; 
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Whom the heavenly hotts adore. 
Prate we thro' the earth abroad. 


Thou the godhead bearing down, 
To the tight of mortal man; 

| !cfh in form, and God in power, 
Suite art to all thy plan. 


Center'd in thy lovely face, 
Judgment, mercy, both appeur; 
the Father's honour meets, 
All his glory triumphs here. 


\\ onderfully form'd to raiſe, 
Ado:n's fallen, helpleſs race; 

Form d to purchaſe, and fecure, 
or thy people, boundlets grace. 


{how that Prophet art and King, 
» Thou the Prictt foretold to rite; 
Thon the Sacrificer art, 

And the wond'rous facrifice. 


amb of God, that once waſt flain, 
Bleeding on the painful tree; 
Kiſen and utcended high, 
\Ve adore thy majeſty. 


\\onderful art thou in power, 
Wonderful art thou in love; 

Re thou all our theme below, 
Be thou all our heaven above! 


Hallelujah. 
E 3 
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= 3 MX Ls 

The Same 

FE ſerrants of God. 


Your Mafttcr procluim ; 
\nd publiſh abroad, 
His wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious, 
Of Jeſus eta; 
His kingdom 1> Yloriowus 
And rules over all. 


Cod ruleth on high, 
Amis Tht s to fave: 
Auch iti}! he 18 uch, 
[its preſence v© have: 
The great congre: ration, 
His triumph mall ſing, 


Aſcribing A ation, 
Fo Jeſus our King. 


Salvation to God. 

Who fits on the throre; 
Let all cry aloud, 

Ard honour the Son; 
Our Jeſus's praites, 

The angels proclaim ; 


Full down L their faces, 


Aud worthip the Lamb. 


Then ot us atore, 
And give him his right 

All 3 21d power, 
Aud wiſdom and might; 


bl 
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honor and bleffinry, 
With angels above; 
\nd thanks never ceaſing, 
-\nd infinite love, 


HYMN LL Te Deum. 


L OW can we adore, 
Or worthil y pr: 1 91 
Thy goodnefs and power, 
Thou God of all grace ; 
With honour and blen g, 
Before thee we fall; 
Mott gladly confe ding 
Thee, Father of all. 


The heavens and earth, 

And water. and air, 

To thee owe their birth, o 
Subtitt hy thy CATE 3 

While angels are ſinging, 
Thy praiſes above ; 

We mortals are bringing, 
Our tribute of lore. 


Thon, Saviour, art one. * > 
With God the Supreme; 
ths eternal Son, 
- And equal with him; 
laveſted with glory. 
On high doſt thou fit ; 
Whilſt angels adore thee, 


And bow at thy feet. 


1 


How great was thy love, 
How wondrous thy grace! 
Thou cam ſt from above, 
To lave a loſt race: 
And man to deliver. 
Of Mary watt Hrn, 
That ev'ry believer, 
To God might return, 


How toon will thy teat, 

Of judgment appear; 
Prepare us to incet, 

And welcome ther there, 
Thy witnethng Spirit, 

In us med abroad, 
Ard bid us inherit, 


The kingdom of God, 


The Father and Son, 
And Spint agree, 
Fo cunttitute one 
Com plete Deity 4 
Sweet Jeſus, thy merit 
Reſtores us to God; 
And by thy good Spirit, 
Our fouls-are renew d. 


HYMN III. To the Trinity. 
LEST be the Father, and his love, 


To whoſe celeitial fource we owe, 


Nevers of endlefs jovs above, 


And ills of comfort here below. 
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y to thee, great Son of God, 
. orth from thy wpunded body rolls, 
\ P *cious ſtream of vital hlood, 
Parton and life for dying fouls, 


alive the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
ho in our hearts of tin and wor, 
lakes living ſtreums of grace ariſe. 
9 11t9 boundleſs glory flow. 


Thus Gad the Father, Gol the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
11 fea of lite and love unknown, 
W ithout a bottom, or a ſhore. 


HYMN LUI. The Sane. 
He ho! ! Y. holy, ho! y Lord, 


Be endlete praiſe to thee; 
51preme, effentia! One, ador'd, 
In co-eternal three! 


Inthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
Fer time its round be gan > 

ou juin'dſt in council to create, 
ihe dignity of man. 


that the name of creature owns, 
0 thee in hymns aſpire; 
\] * WC (as angels on their thrones) 
or ever join the choir. 


Ha 1 it, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
© endle(> praiſe to Thes: 
NS etfential One, ador 'd, 
„ c- eternal three! 


— — — 
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HY MN I. 13, Cams: 


L God the Father live, 

bor ever on our tongues ; 

Sinners from his free love derive, 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


Ye ſaints, employ your breath. 

In honour to the Son; 

Who bought your fouls, from endleſs death. 
By oF ring up his own. 


Give to the Spirit praiſe, 

Of an immortal itrain ; 

Whole light, and power, and grace conveys, 
Salvation down to men, 


While God the Comforter, 
Reveals our pardon'd fin; 
O may the blood and water bear, 
The ſame record within. 


To the great One iu Three, 
That ſeal the grace in heaven, 

The Father, Son, and Spuit be 
Eternal glory given. 


HYMN LV. The Same. 


E give immortal praiſe, 

/ To God the Father's love ; 

For all our comforts bere, 

And better hopes above; | 

He lent his own To die for tins 
Eternal Son, That man had dui, 
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To God the Son belongs, 
tnmortal glory too; 

\\ ho bought us with his blood. 
rom ev erlatting woe ; 


\. now he hves, And tees the fruit 
\nd now he reigns Of a'l his pains, 


To God the Spirit's name, 

Immortal u orſhip give ; 

\Whofe new-creating power, 

Makes the dead tinner live; _ 
Is work completes, | And fills the foul, 
The great defign, Wit! joy divine, 


Almighty God, to thee 
Be endleſs honours done; 
The undivided Three, 
\nd the myſterious One ! 
ere reaſon fails, There faith prevails, 
With all her powers, | And love adores. 


HY MN LVI. The Same. 


O him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the world began, 
To him that bore the curſe, 
Co fave rebellious man, 
um that form'd | Are endleſs praiſe, 
O05 hearts anew, And glory due. 


The Father's love ſhall run, 

T arough our immorta longs ; . 
We bring to God the Son, 
Hoſannas on our tongues ; 
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Our lips addrets, With equal prail-, 
"The Spirit's name; And zeal the fans, 


Let cv'ry farnt above, | 
And angel round the throne, 
For ever bie's and love, 
The facred Vhreo in One; 
Ius heaven hall J When carth and tins, 
raile, | Grow old and die. 
Hi honor aigh, 


hi. Y M N LVII. 
Angels praije the Lord 


HE Lord, the ſovereign King. 
* Hath fwd his throne on high: 
; O'er all the heavenly world he rules, 
L And all bencath the ſky. 


|| Ye angels, great in might, 
And ſwift to de his will, 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ve hear, 
Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfl. 


Let the bright hoſts who wait, 
* The orders of their King 

And guard his churches when they prax, 

Join in the praite they ſing. 


Wie all his wond'rous works, 
Turo his vaſt kingdom ſhew 

Their Maker's glory, thou. my ſou!, 
Shalt ſing Lis graces too, 


1891 
II MN LVIII. 
The Brazen Serpent. 
W. hery terpents greatly buin'd, 


When Iſracl's mourning tribes com- 
Aud figh'd to be reltiey'd, (plaiu'd, 
A (erpent F traiglit che prophet made, 
'' Or molten brats, to view diſplay "7 £ 
he patients look'd and liy* 


But, oh; what healing to the hearts 

bs vs Jetu's greater crols impart, 
o thuſe who ſeek a cure! 

re of old, and we no lets, 

The ſlume indulgent grace confeſs, 
While life and breath endure. 


To reaſon's view, fo ſtrange effect, 
></f-righteous fouls wil! {till reject, 
And periſh in their pride; 
ot fo the tung with Gn and law, 
Theſe all their rich falvation draw, 
rom Jeiu's bleeding fide, 


May we then view the matchlefs croſs, 
wia other objects count but lots, 
No other gain explore ; 
ere {till be fix'd our feaſted eyes, 
FCeeming with tears of glad ſurpriſe, 
And thankfully adore? | 


1. 1, great Immanuel, balmy name 
Thy praife the ranſom'd will proclaim, 
Thee we pb yſician w; 
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We on no other cure but thine, 
Thou the deliverer divine, 

Our health, our life, our all. 

HY M N LIX. 
Gord made Man. 

LORD gur God, how wond'rous great, 
| Iz thine exalted name: 
I he gloxies of thy heav'niy ttate, 

Let men and babes proclaim. 


When we bchold thy work on! ch, 
The mwon that rules the nig nt 

And Hus that well adorn the kx, 
Tho movuig worlds of light: 


Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
V ho dwells fo far below, 

That thou ſhould'ſt vibe him with grace, 
And love his nature fo ? 


That thine eternal Son ſhould bear, 
To take a mortal form; 

Made lower than the angels are, 
To fave a dying worm? 


Jetus, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted ume! 


110 glories of thy hear 'nly ſtate, 
Let the whole carth proclaim. 
HYMN LX. Faith in Cry. 


1 OW tad our fate by nature is, 
Our fn bow deep it ftain- ; 


= — 0 
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ad ſatan binds our eaptive fouls, 
Paſt in his flavith chains ! 


But there's a voice of ſovereign orace, 
Sounds from God's facred word ; 

Jo, ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
And trutt upon the Lord ! 


O may we hear th' almighty call, 
And run to this te lief; 

We would believe thy promile, Lord, 
O help our unbeitef, 


the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
. vcach us, O Lord, to fly; 

ere may we e waſh our ſpotted ſouls, 
b 10M crimes of deepeſt dye. 
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ratch out thine arin, victorious King, 
Oar reigning fins ſubdue : 

ive the old dragon from his feat, 
With his infernal crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 
Into "thy hands we full; 

fe thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
Our Jeius, and our All. 


HYMN LXI. Thankſiving. 
Me! and right it is to fing, 


Glory to our God and Kiug ; . 
\teet, iN CV l time and place, 
10 rehearſe his folemn praiſe. 


F 2 


' 
| 
: 
: 
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Join, xe ſaints, the ſong around. 
Angels, help the chearful found ; : 
Publiſh thro” the worlds abroad, 
Glory to tl eternal God. 


Craciqus thou our thanks r: CEIVE, 


Holy Father, foreroign Lord, 
Ev'ry-where be thou ador' d. 


Tho' th' injurious world exclain, 
Sing we ftill in Jeſu's name; 
Syrerour, thee we ever bleſs, 

Thee our Lord and God confeſs, 


H Y 1 N LXII. 
Dereſire with Angels, Sc. 


I ORD and God of heavenly powers, 
a Theirs—and oh benignly ours! 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt. to chant thy name. 


Thee to lavd in ſongs divine, 
Angels and archangels join ; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing eternal praiſe, 


Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd ; 
E . of thee, they ever cry, 


ory be to God molt high! 


E 
HYVMN LXIII. 
Glary bs to God on high, Sc. 

45 LORY be to God on high, 

FJ God whole glory fills the ſky ; 
Pace on earth to man forgiven, 
Min, the well-belov'd of heaven. 


- ereign Father, heavenly Ning, 
ewe now prefume to . 
(... thine attributes confeſs, 
(:.010uUs all and numberlets. 


ii, by all thy works ador'd, 

Hail, the everlaſting Lord; 

hee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love. 


(itt our Lord and God we own, 
rin the Father's only Son; 
Lanb of God for finners flain, 
dan tour of offending man. 
Powerful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy blood; 

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
ar the world's atonement thou. 


ar, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
with thy gracious Sire, art one; 
Due the Holy Ghoſt, with thee, 
Une-ſupren:e eternal Three, 


HY MN LXIV. Ht is finifted. 
IIS finiſh'd, the Redeemer faid, 
And meekly * his dying head ; 
3 


( 54 ] 

Whilſt we this ſentence ſean ; 
Come, tnners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of your Lord, 

Complete for helplets man. 


Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace: 
Finiſh'd for finners pard'ning peace ; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuting law, cancelFd by blood, 
„And wrath of an offended God, 
In fe. t oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a fecond claim ? 

1% law no longer can condenmn, 
Faith 1 relcute can ſhew ; 

Juſtice iticlf a friend appears, 

The prifon-houle a whitper hears, 
Looſe Lun, and let him go. 


O unbelicf, injurious bar, 

Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doft thou yet reply? 

Where e'er thy loud objections fall, 

«Tis finiſh'd,“ fill may autwer all, 
And fil ence ev'ry cry. 


His toll divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 

But lo, the praiſe his work demands, 5 
Careful may we attend ! 

Concluton to our fouls be this, 

Became talration flniſh'd is, 
Our thanks thall never end, 


, K— _—_ 


1 
HYMN LXV. Adoption. 


EHOLD hat wond'rous grace, 
The Father hath bettow'd, 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 


To call them fons of God! 


Nor doth it yet appear, 
Hlqw great they will be made: 
But when they fee their Saviour near, 


They ſhall be like their head. 


A hbpe fo much divine, 
May trials welt endure ; 
And purge our fouls from ſenſe and fin, 


As CEriit the Lord is pure. 


O Lord, if in thy love, 
We ſhare a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To reit upon each heart. | 


Suffer us not to he, 

Like flaves before thy throne; 
Let each now, Abba Father, ery, 

And thou the kindred own. 


HYMN LXVI. Enjoyment of Chrift. 


DO what a heaven of faving grace, 

Shines thro' the beauties of thy face! 
O light our paſſions to a flame, | 
hen ſhall we love thy charming name, 


Then will a ſcene of facred joy, 1 | 
Our raptur'd eyes and fouls employ ; | 


| 
| 


— — 
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Then ſhall we long to gaze away, 
A bleſt and n . 


Send comforts, Lord, from thy right-hand, 
While we paſs thro' this barren land; 

And in thy temple let us lee, 

A gitmpte of love, a glimple of thee, 


H YM N LXVIL. 
Glory and Grace in the Perſon of Chrift. 


OW to the Lord a noble ſong, 
Awake my foul, awake my tongue; 
Hofanna to th' eternal name, ; 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim! 


See where it ſhines, in Jeſu's face, 


Ihe brighteit image of his grace; 


God in the perfon of his Son, 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdone, 


Grace, tis a iweet, a charming theme, 
Exuit, my foul, at Jeſu's name; | 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound, 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground, 


O that we all may reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And fing his name to harps of gold, 


HYMN LXVIII. Luking to Feſus, 
HY glorious the Lamb, 


Is ſcen on the throne ! 
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His labours are o'er, 

ti:s conqueſts put on; 
A kingdom is given, 

Into the Lamb 8 hand; 
In carth and in heaven, 

For cyer ta Mund. 


Ye franers below, 

Ti on truſt in the Lord, 
Look up to his arm, 

His honour. bis word! 
Athirſt for bis favour, 

His odhead adore ; 
Lock up to your Saviour, 

And | joy evermore. 


il Y MN LXIX. Firft and Second Adam. 


You in the duſt before thy throne, 

Our guilt and our diſgrace we own : 
Great God, we own th' unhappy name, 

V rence ſprung our nature, and our ſhame, 


27 vhilſt our ſpirits, 1d with awe, 
old the terrors of thy law 

* fing the honoms of thy g. abe 

That feat to fave our ruin'd race. 


ing thine everlaſting Son, 
v * join'd our nature to his own : 
Adam, the ſecond, from the duſt, 
Butts 'the ruins of the firſt. 


Where fin did rcign, and death abound, 
Tiere have the ſons of Adam found, 
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Abounding life; there glorious grace, 
Reigns thro” the Lord our righteouſneſs, 


HY M N LXX. Salvation. 
ALVATION! O the joyful ſound, 
What pleaſure to our ears! 
A fovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 1 


Bury'd in forrow, and in fin, 
At hell's dark door we lay : 
Till we aroſe, by grace divine, 


To fee an heavenly day. 


Salvation, let the echo fly, 
The ſpacious earth around; | 
While all the armies of the ſky, 


Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


HYMN LXXI. Chrifs Videry over Satan, 


OSANNA to our conqu'ring King! 
The prince of darkneſs flies; 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkies. 


There bound in chains the lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd ſheep; 

Bur heavy bars confine their power, 
And malice to the deep. 


Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! 
All hail, incarnate love! 

Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait, 
To crown thy head above! 
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Ty vict'ries, and thy deathlefs fame, 
thro the wide world thall run; 
\nl everlaſting ages fing, 
The triumpls thou hatt won! 


1Y MN LXXII. 4 bleſſed Goſpel. 


3 LEST are the fouls that hear and know, 

) The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 

ce thall attend the path then go, | 
\nd light their tteps ſurround. 


"heir joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name ; 

{H - righteoutacts exalts their hope, 
er fatan dares condemn. 


Lord, our glory and defence, 
»trength and falvation gives; | 
E itacl, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. | 
: 
: 


IIYMN LXXIII. Before Prayer, 


8 to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 
When his falvation is our theme, | 

L-alted be our voice. | 


: 
b 


Win thanks approach his awful fight, 
And pſalms of honour fing; 

he Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's king. 
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Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in lus ſpacious hand; 
He :x'd the ſeas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills mutt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble fouls adore, 
Come, kneel before his face; 

Nluy we, the creatures of his power, 
Be children of his grace. 


H YM N LEXIY. 
The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 


RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait ; 
Ye faints, that to his bouſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ ; 
Ifrae! he choſe of old; and ſtill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 
Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his Ic ve, 
People and os exalt his name; 
Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells, 
His church is his Jeruſalem, 


HY.MN LXXV. Praifing Ged. 


8 IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
JF The univerſal Lord; 
The ſovereign King of Kings, 


And be his grace ador'd, 


Sal 62 1 


over and grace, | And let his name 
ill che fame ; Have endicts pralle. 
* 


How mighty |» his hand! 
What wonders haih he done! 
He form'd the earth aud teas, 
And fpread the heavens alour 
Toy merey, Lord, | And ever ſure, 
all till endure, Abides th, word. 


Le jaw the nations lie, 
All pertthing | in fin; 
\nd pity'd the tar ſtate, 
The ruin'd world was in. 
Fry mercy, Lord, And ever ſure, 
| till endure, | Abides thy word, 


Fe fent his oy Son 
To {ave us {from Our W oe, 
From ſatan, Hin, 21d de ath; 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
power and grace, | And let his name 
\ 1 Rill the fame; ] Have endlel(s praiſe. 


H Y-M N- LXXVI. The Same. 


* OM all chat dw ell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 

Theo cv'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


Et. roal are thy me relies, Lord, 
-rnal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praiſe ſhall found from ſhore to ſhore, 


Fill ſuns thall riſe and ſet no more. 
G 


® 


. 
| 
i 
| 
| " 
: 


1 


HHN Li. 

DP :f.ring Chrijt's Love to be fhed abroad in the He 

CRE dearoft ! ord, deſcend and doit, 
By att and! 1e, We ry breait ; 

Freon thalt wo know, atv! taſte, and fcel, 
Te joys That * cannot be expreſ:”. 


Come, fill our Henrts with inward ſtrengta, 


abe our ehneged fouls polleſs, 
' CET WM 2 Sa 
Ant oarg the bet and breadth, and len 
Of Unne wimncalurable grace. 


3 to the G - wiſe power can do, 


ore than or thoughts or wiſhes £1109 
Be eve: beten A done, 


By al the church, through Chrut ls 8. 
19 MN ren 
d 2/vation by Grace in Chi. 
No Th . e ower Of " God tupre ie, 


15 the hon ir of A & bo 


3 


[le laure. Fro het ( © hiets bi is name ) 
He cults heit wand'ring fouls to heave 


& © * 


Not for "ill Jeunes (Ss leterts, 
But of 1. . t\\ 1 abounding WUraces 
fe works tulvation i our heats, 


Au'l foiins a people tor his prai@. 


"Twas his own purpaſe that begun, 
Po reteud rebels doom'd to die; 

He gave vs grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Buivre be Iproad the ſtarry (kv, 


>. 
4 


11 
114, the Lord, appears at latt, 
Wul makes his Father's connfels known ; 
Des lares the great tranlattions patt, 
\ud brings immortal blemugs down. 


HY M-N. LAXLIX. 
S:;zht of God and Chrift in Heaven, 
ESCEND from heaven, inumortal Dove, 


Stoob down and take us on thy w gs; 
| . i - — 

; id mount, and bear ns far above 

Ie reach of theſe inferior things, 


—— 


Cera ſight, a pleaſing fight, | 
Of Our o/mighty Father's fhrone: : | 
ere fits aur Saviour, crown'd with light, | 

5 'oath'd im a bod like our own. | 


Al ting faints ground him auc, 8 
\nd thrones and powers before him fall; 

he God ſhines gracious thro' the lan, 
vad ſheds fweet glories on them all, 


When th: l the day, dear Lord, appear, 
What We thall mount to dwell ahove ; ö 

\ al mand and bow Anon, them tic . 
And view thy face, and finy thy love? 


al XI > LXXX. Inviting to Praiſe, 


* 


NNE, guilty fouls and flee away, | | 
Like doves to Jein's wounds : 
sis the welcome goſpel-day, 


* herein free grace abounds, 
G 2 


E013 
600 1av'd th: © wort. re Ta E his Son, 
To drink the cup of wrat ch: 
i Jeſus favs, het) cait but none, 
That Come to 11197; WY Flith. 


HY MN -EXXXAT. 
The Same. 
JRATSE ve the Lord. tis good to raiſe, 


ur hearts and voices 1 r FIR Pra:! e: 
His nat are ; ara} 1 his works inv! te, 
To make tuis duty our delight. 


Sing to the Lord, exa't him high, 
Who foreads his clouds around the ſky; 
There he prepares his f ſrnitful ran, 
Nor! lets the Ar- 18 Gel £214 TT Lain. 


(Ie form'd the Kars, 2 hen? -enly Ames, 
He counts their rr nore. Is their move 
His wohclom'- vat, and * Ges no hound. 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


He makes the vrafs the hills adorn, 
And cloatis the funling fields with corn; 
: 


he beaſts with food his hands tupply, 
Aud rhe young ravens when they cry. 


Pit tunts aro lovely in his fight; 

Ho views his children with de elight ; 

He feos their hope, he knows their fonr, 
And looks and loves bis rnage there. 


. — — —— — — 


Cos 1 
HY 1 LXXXII. The Sar 


I teekers of Gd, > 
| hose diligeid care, 


er employed 
HH: nnage ws bear, 
With praifes unceuing, 
Von Jeſus proclaim ; 
Rojoicing and bleifing, 
His escelleut nam: 


"Tis jeſus commands, 
Come all to lis houte, 

And 'ift up your hands, 
And pi him your es: 


And whilit ve are wing | 
Y our Jeſus his dy 6 | 
Ilie Lord ont of GS *, | 
Sl! lanctity YOu, | 
% 1 
: * a + WWW — 1 * 
{1 Y VM N LAX X11. Univer! Pre TE 
7 1 ARK! dull foul, how er'rv thing. [ 
4 Strives tadore our bout ous Rats 
* 0 . , 
Fach 4 double tribu?e pas, 
„Es its part, aud thus obo ;s. 
V te, for mame, my flags: th beart, 
\ WI Lally nt the Par“; | 
I. rn G birds, 11d or! s, and Hewers, | 
Fu of ts — #7 0 ! 8 
N tempo) C13 \ ohe: FO Ci So | 
Cal who! e nature to thy we, 
> nce 't was He all nainre ade: . 
G 3 | 
| 
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Join we in one endleſs ſong, 


WW io to one God all be long. 


Liv e for ev or, glorious Lord, 
Line by all tüv works ador'd; 


Oro in Three, and Three in One. 


All things bow to thee alone. 


ILY M N ULXXXIV. 


The new Creat m. 


A TTEVD, while God's eternal Son 
£ Doth his own glories thew ; 
* Behold, I fit upon my throne, 

Creating ell things new. 


\ 


Nature and 2 are paſt away, 
„ And the old Adam dies; 

+: My hands a now foundation lay, 
„Ste a new world artiſ!“ 


Aliglhty Redeomer, ſet us free, 
From our old tate of ting 

0 make our fouls a ive to thee, 
Create new pow'rs within! 


Renew our eyes, and form our cars, 
And mould our hearts afreſh ; 

Give us new paſſious, joys, and fears, 
Aud turn the ftune to fleſh. 


ar trom the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell, 

In the new world thy grace hath Wade, 
May we tor ever dwell. 


[ 9-1 
nH Y M N LXXXV. 


Longing fer Chriſt. 


COME, thou wounded Lamb of Gad. 
Come waſh uns in thy cleanſing biood ; 
eus to taſte thy love. then pain 

|. {weet, and life or death is Zn. 


he our poor hearts, and let them be, 
or ever clos'd to all but thee : 

Soul thon var breaſts, and let us wear, 
{hat pledge of love for ever there. 


[ſow beſt are thoſe who ſtill abide, 
loſe ſhelter'd near thy bleeding fide; 
ho life and itrength from the derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


low can it be, thou hear ently King, 
Fhat thou ſhould'ſt man to glor ** bring? 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-tading crown! 


Ah, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou hait wrought : 
| nlooſe ous ſtamm'ring tongues to tell 
hy love immenſe, unſearchable! 


£ irſt-born of many brethren thou, 
Jo thee both earth and heaven muſt bow, 
Help us to thee our all to give, 
ine may we die, thine may we live. 
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HT MN LAXXVI.- The Same; 


LOVE divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall I fad my lonying heart 
All taken up by ther - 
O make me pant andetlupſt to prove, 
The vgreataets of redeenung love, 
Fic Ove of Chrut to nie. 


God only knows the love of God, 
O that it now crc ſhed avrawu 
In each POGr tony heart ! 
For love I Hh, for love 1 pine, 
Pbis dity 6 Portio, p 1 erd, be mine, 
Re mac this better part. 


O that we could for ever tr, 
With Mary, at the Matter's feet, 
Be this our happy choice; 
0 only care, lelight - aud blifs, 
Our joy, our heaven One. th, he this, 
To boar the Bride; Zraon's voice. 


Thy only love may we require, 

Nothing on earth beneath defire, 
Nothing | in keaven above: 

Let carth and al! its trifles 20, 

. Give us, O Lord, thy love to know, 

Give us thy precious love, 


HY MN LXXXVII. 


OME, my foul, before rhe Lamb, 
Fall and do him rev':once; 
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im for his blood and name, 
Sing his great dehiv france. | 


Wi ſhould farrow bow thee down, 
Trials or temptation, 

cot Chriſt upon ihe throne, 
thy ttrong ſalvation * 


A thy burdens on the Lord, 
5 enve them with thy aviour: 
e {whoſe hands for thee were bor Gd) 
Can and will deliver. 


{1.714 thee to thy reſt, my ſoul 
Tas thee nd ies D 
wen thee an difcorer, 
low he yet is mercitul, 
Turn thee ro thy N. oy, 


aſh that thou haſt him forgot, 
%o can happy make thee ; 

$ upon im who thee bought, 2 
il to him he take thee. 13 


Leave thine earthly cares behind, 
ind alone thy Saviour; 

nat thou ail befide but wind, 
Lrample on it ever. 


HT Md N LXXXVIII. 
. The Chri/lian Race. 
A WAKE our ſonis, away our fears, J 
A Leter'ry trembling thoncht be gone; | 
Awake, and run the beaventy race, 
And put a chearful courage on. 


1 


True, 'tis a ſtraight and thorny road, 

And mortal .pirits tire and taint; 

But they forget the might vr God, 

V tio feeds the itrength of ev'ry faint. | 


O wighty God, thy matchleſs power, 
Is ever new and ever young; 

And frm endures, while endlets vears, 
Their ceveriatting circles tun. 


From thee, the overilowing ſpring, ; 
Believers drink a treth tlupply ; 

While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 
Stall melt away, and droop and die. 


Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

O may we mount to thine abode ; 
On wings of love to Jeſus fly, 

Nor tire amidſt the heaven'y road. 


HY M N LXXXIX. 
We laue him, becauſe he firſt load us. 


F him who did ſalvation bring, 
Lord, may we ever think, and fing ; 
Arite, ye guilty, hel. forge; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


Eternal Lord, almighty King, 

All heaven doch with thy triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all, beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love! 


17 
ane our fins, Chin thed his biood, 
to bring us near to Got ; 
a the world fall Gown and know, 
none ut God luck love could thew. | 


HI. MN: XC. 
Preferving Grace. 


of () 800 the Mmily v 11, 

; Our &viour nd our King, 

) the {ants helou tlie Kl 5, : 

et humble praves bring. 

its Ins almighty love, 
Illis counſel and his care, 
rves As tafe from fin and death, 
Amt-ev ry hurtful fare. 


I: 0 471 mrofent his {iriits, n 
- CI 1 : * 
nuch d and complete; 
. i \ . 1 2 . -- 
zo 6 3 OF - glory (5 lis fii.ct » 


11 5 5 - bt FRA . * 1 
\\ 154 JOYS eine ey Fre. 


(hen all the ehen feed, 
Shall meet around tne throne 2 
| Hef; the conduct of his grace, 
nd mage his wonders Enown, 
io Gur Recdbemer God, 
Wischen and power belongs; 
(241101 tal crowus of majeity, 
nd everbe king ſongs. 
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HY MN XCI. To Pefus Chrijt. 


TITOU in whom the Gentiles trug, 
Thou one holy, only juit, 
\)! cn 0710 tons 70 pralle thy alm; 
Jeſus, unchangeable, the ſame! 


Wy their faces in their wing. 
„ i wo finful dust draw nigh 
Tl. eat, the awful Deity! 


„ dels, whIllt to thee they fing, 


Cry to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 

Thou holy Lorl, thou great I AM! 
Wich all ou rower, thy grace we bleſe, 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs. 


Live, ever 91 ions Jeſus, live! 
Worthy 4! eines to recerve! 
Wort, wn high cuthrond to fit, 
With cv ry power beneath thy feet! 


HY MSN XIXCII. Unfruifulneſs. 
| 
ON have we fat hencwith, the found, 
(): E lalvation, 10 4 5 
But u how weak our {th is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


On we frequent thy holy place, 
Vet hear almoit in van; 

How ſmall a portion of thy grace, 
Do our faile hearts retiun ! 


— 


— 


1 


ur geactous Saviour and our God, 
ow little art thou known, 
Zy 2 I the judgme nts of thy rod, 
{1d ble Rn; 85 Th "thy throne 2? 


Tv cold and feeble 's our love, 
How negligent our fear! 

[ow low owr hopes of Joys above, 
How few atections there ! 


{at God, thy ſovereign aid impart, 
Q 0 ive thy word tuccels ; 
ite thy f\Tration on each heart, 
ng make us learn thy grace. 


"— ww —_———— _ —. we 
- — = — — 


% our forgetful feet the way, 
1 hat cad ta joys on high ; 

Wore knowledge grows without decay. 
And id love ſhall never die. 


HY M N Nen. 1 
The Church, a Garden. | 


dns da garden wall'd around, 4 
noten and made peculiar ground; 
te ſpot iuclos d by grace, 

the world's wide wilderneſs, 


„ Frcy threes, believer's ſtand, 


L +4! we 4 hy 41 almighty hand ; ' 
Aal! the (prings ! in Zion oa | 
to nabe the rich plantatiou grow. | 


1 ake, O beavenly wind, and come, 
+ on this garden 4 perfume; 


ty 


23 


| 
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Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
\ gracious gale oi plants beneath, 


abe thou our ſpices flow abroad, 
A gratetul incenſe to our God ; 

Let futh, and love, and joy appear, 
Aud every grace by active here. 


H-Y-M -N-:- CITY. Redempiion found, 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, fo let us . 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring mind, 
To thy croſb our fpirits bind; 
Earthly patons far remove. 
Swallow up our fouls in love. 


Duſt and athes tho' we be, 

Full of guilt and mitery; 
Thine,we are, thou Som of God, 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, 


Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are tine ; 
Praife by all to thee be given, 
Sous of earth and hofts of heaven, 


HYMN XCV. 
Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth. 


UR drowfy powers, why Veep ye fc. 
Awake each fluggiſh foul ; 
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\ thi: 1g has half gur work to do, 
\ ct nothing” s half to dull! 


1 


e little ants, for one poor gtuin, 
f .abour, and tug, and ftrive ; 
we, who hare a heaven t' vbtain, 
lo neghgent we lire! | 
wo, or whom God the Son came down, 
And labouur'd for our good, 
ow carclefs to ſecure that crown, 


- purchas d with his blood! 


ſ 


Lord, hall we lie fo fluggiſu itil, 
\nd never act var parts? 

Come, holy Dove, from th! heaventy hill, 
And fit, and warm our hearts. 


en ſhall our active ſpirits more, 
Unward our fouls ſhall rife ; 

* ith lands of faith, and wings of love 
We'll fly and take the prize. 


HY MN XCYT. 
Crifts Righteauſneſs imputed ta Belituers. 


APP he who cer believes, 
The embaſſy of peace; 
Who at Jeſu's hand receives, 
The gift of righteouſne ts: 
T,54 1s his falvation's God: 
ihe Lord is his almighty ſhield ; 
Ile with grace ſhall be endow'd, 
And tken with Borg fill'd. 
2 
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Did the fa of Adam flay, 
And ruin all his , 
Jelus takes our fins away, 
By ſuff "ring in our place; 
He perform'd what God required, 
And anſwers al! the law demands: 
In his righteouſnefs attir'd, 
The true believer ſtands, 


Moftes, at a diftance ſaw 
Thc righteoufneſs divine; 
In the e. eee of the law, 
Ho clearly doth it ſhine ; 
| Hol men, and prophets old, 
| Beheld from far the hieeding Lamb; 
[ Of bis righteouſneſs foretoicl, 
And truſted in the fame. 


| How perveriely did the Jews, 
His righteouſne is difcard ; 
Shall we then his love abufe, 
And fight his great reward? 
OF the law he is the end, 
And after we have done our beſt, 
On his grace we muſt depend, 
And in his merits reſt. 


What a myſtery of love, 
I God's deſign appears! 

Jeſus coming from above, 

Our ſin and torment bears : 


— 
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+4 imnutes man's fins to him, 

A des to man his rightebufneſs: 
ite he doth to Chriit ettcem, 
And guiitlels us conlels. 


H Y M N. XCVI. 
God's Candeſcenſian to our Worſhip. 


1 frwours, Lord, ſurpriſe our fouls, 
Will the © ternal dwell with us? 

\. + cantt thou find beneath the poles, 
to tempt. thy chariot downward thus? 


Sl {| might he fill his ftarry throne, 
- plcale his cars with Gabriel's ſongs ; 
FE t o the mighty God comes down, 
\nd bows to le arken to our tongues ! 


704 it God, w hat poor returns we pay, 
or love ſo infinite as thine! 
bw. rds are but air, and tongues but clay; 
Vit thy cympatiion” s all divine. 


I1 Y M N XCVIII. The Same. 


U TP to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 
{,.: everlaſting praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 


le that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his rod, 
lis goodneſs, how amazing great ! 
Jud what a N Gd! 


| 
| 
: 

5 
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Our forrows, and our tears we pour, 
Into the bolom of our God ; 

He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And ſoon removes our heavy load. 


Oh, could our thankful hearts deviſe, 
A tribute equal to thy grace! 

To the third heaven our longs ſhould riſc, 
And teach the golden harps thy praiſe, 


HYMN XCIX. 
Feruency of Devotion d:ſrred. 


OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of facred love, 
In thele cold hearts of ours. 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fon! of theſe earthly toys; 

Our ſouls how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys! 


In vaiu we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vam we ſtrive to riſe ; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


Dear Lord, fhall we eve: live 


At this poor dying rate? 
Our love ſa faint, ſo cold to thee, 


And thine to us fo great! 


191 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dore, 
With all thy quick'ning powers ; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
und that hall kindle ours, 


HYMN C. The Sane. 


O praiſe redeeming love, 
Dear chrittians, end a voice; 

Come, thou diviner Dove, 
And help us to rejoice ; 

Our hearts too low, 

Lord, thou canſt raiſe; 

Bleit Spirit, blow, 

And we ſhall praiſe. 


Here, Lord, may we admire, 
The riches of thy grace, 
Pill thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy face ; 

Oh height of grace ! 

Oh depth of love! 

Lord fit us for 

Our place above. 


Who can thy love expreſs? 

Thy mercy ne'er decays :. 

What can our fouls do tefs, 

Than love thee all our days? 
Bleſs God, each foul, - © 
Ev'n.unto death; 
And write a ſong, 
For ev'ry breath. 


— 


#* a> 
* 
* * 
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HYMN Cl. | 
Praiſe to God for Creation and Redemption. 


| ET them negle& thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace ; 

ut our loud fongs ſhall ſtill record, 
The wonders of thy praite, 


We raife our thouts, O God, to thee, 
nd ſend them to thy throae ; 
All glory to the united Three, 
The undivided One! 


"Twas he, and we'll adore his name, 

That form'd us by a word; 

LET EE ® * 

is he reftores our ruin'd frame 
Salvation to the Lord. 


Ioſanna, let the carth and ſkies 
Repcat the joyful found ; 
Rocks, bills, and vales reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


HYMN CII. 
The Faithfulneſs of Gad in the Promjſc:. 


EGIN, my tongue, fome heavenly theme, 

And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing; 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


Fell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And found his power abroad; 


Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 


And the performing God 
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lam ſalvation from the Lord, 
Por wretched dying men; 

s hand hath writ the ſacred, word, 
\ ith an immortal pen. 


tngray'd as in eternal brats, 
he mighty promiſe ſhines ; 

can the powers of darknels raze, 
Thoſe evertaſting lines. 

© might I hear thy heaveniy tongue 
Bit whitper thou art mine; 

Tote gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong, 
7”, notes almoſt divine. 


{ow would my leaping beart rejoice, 
Aud think my heaven ſecure! 
duft the all-creating voice, 
Aud faith defires no more. 


HYMN III. 
Refurreftion of Chriſt. 


LESS'D morning, whoſe young dawning 
Bene!d our rifing God: [ rays, 
i hat faw bim triumph o'er the duit, 
An. leave his laſt abode! 5p 


e cold priſon of a tomb, 
The dear Redeemer a, 2 
Fu! the revolving ſkies had brought 


The third, th' appointed day. | 


ell and the grave unite their force, 
To hold our God, in vain; 


[ 22 } 
The Neoping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burit their feeble chain, 


To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
Dhefe facred hours we pay; 

Ad loud hof ius hall proclanu, 
The triumph. ot the day. 


vation and Hamortal praite, 
Lo our victhrious Ring; 

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and ie us, 

With loud hotannas, ring. 


H-Y M N CIV, 
Praiſe ts the Redeemer. 


LUSNG'D in a gulp of dark deſpair, 
We wretcued fiauers lay; 
Without one chearful beam of hape, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


With pitving eves, 'the Prince of Grace, 
Beheld our helpleſs grief: 

He faw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief, 


Down om the ſhining ſeats above, 

With joyful haſte be fled : 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


Oh, for this love, let rocks and hills, 
Their laſting filence break ! 

And all harmonions kuman tongues, 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


1 


nals aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
n all your harps of gold; 
But when you raiſe your hagheft notes, 
i love can ne'er be told. 


i Y MN CV. 
Paſſion and Exaltation of Chri/t. 


JOE, all karmonions tongues, 
/ Y onir noblett mutic bring ; . 
T1 < leriti. the everl. ting God, 
And Chritt the Man, we ting. 


Pell how he took our fleſh 


i 


oO take away our guilt! 
Ii: * (ue leur drops of £ red blood, 
Lat helliſh moniters ſpilt. 


Down to the thades f * 
110 how'd his awful head: 
be aroſe to live and reign, 


* len death itſelf ! 15 dead. 


No ͤ more the bloody (pear, 
Phe groß and nails no more; 
For hol rfelt ſhakes at his name, 

And alt the heavens adore. 


There the Redecmer fits, 

f1'ch on his Father's throne; 
ue Father lays his vengeance by, 

Aud files upon his Son. 
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Hy MN CVYT. 
The Gliry of Chriſt in Heaven. 


H the delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brigliteſt beams, 
Of his ov'ectlowing grace ! 


Sweet majeſty and awful love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 

And all the vlorious ranks above, 
At humble dittance bow. 


His head, th. tear majeſtic head, 
That cract thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circlc it around! 


This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore, 

But when Our «yes behold his face, 
Our hearts Mall love him more. 


Lord, ſet our fhirits all on fire 
To fee thy bleſo'd abode ; 

And tune our tungues to üng the praife 
Of our incarnate God! 


HY MN Sen. 
Look on him whom they pierced, and miaur! 
NFINITE grief! amazing woe! 
Behold our bleeding Lord; 


Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his PIETY 
And ud the Roman ſword, 


11 

me ſharp pangs bf ſmarting pain, 
Our dear Redeemer bore, 

en knotted whips, and »: aged thorns, 
lis facred body tore! 


Ur knotted whips, and ragged thorns, 
_- win do we accuſe ; 

in vat we blame the Roman hands, 
And the more ſpighitful Jews, 


Pere you, our fins, our cruel fins, 
chief tormentors were; 
nh of our crimes became a nail, 
And uubelief the pear. 


ere you that pull'd the vengeance down, 
A. pon his guiltleſs head; 
-ak, break our hearts, oh burft thefe eyes, 
- let our forrow bleed. 


Stel e, mighty grace, each flinty ſoul, 
wal melting waters flow ; 

Mhh teep repentance drown our eyes, 
lu undifiembled woe. 


II Y MN CVIII. The Same. 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my fovereign die! 
\ ld 1 he devote that ſacred head, 
Vor fuch a worm as I: 


V as it for crimes that I had done. 
t'- groan'd upon the tree! 

Ang pityl grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ' 


1 
Well might the fun in darkneſs hide 
Auch thut his glories in, 
Wien Chriſt the Prince of Gor) TER 
For mat, the creatures Gn. 


Thus night Thide my binſhing face, 
Vile his dear crofs appears ; 

D:flolve ny leart in thanbfulneſs, 
Aud melt my cyes to tears. 


But drops of grief van neter repay, 
The debt of love I owe ; 

May I here give myfeit away— 

. © I al! that I can 4; 


HY MN CI. 
The Same. 


S there a thing beneath the (ſky, 
Can comfort bring. or ſat ist , 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 
Here „a fweet and conſtant peace, 
A treaſure fall of richeſt grace, 
All ele are empty found+- 


Atten!, my ſoul, fink down with ſhame, 
Beforc his face, who only cate 

| To tuiler, bleed 4nd die; 

O thlok upon thy tin and guilt, 

For which his precious blood was ſpilt.— 
Thou mit: him Criuc ify. 


4 


See thou vile piece of ſinful duft, 
Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy luſt, 


* 


11 
T1 rops of blood tall dun: 
«How he vonder proſtrate lies, 
his mournful praver au Cries, 
every tear and groan! 


S. Fo. ct 


Sethe deur Lord dr: Aged like a thick, 

W icklt empt, a " ſtripes, and grief, 
14 the GT * inc 2 
ton dd unto the ſh ame wood, 

Bulpis'd by men, an' Walnut d in ATWE'S 
5 40 Ar thy anom price! 


i gidtt thou fuffer thus for me? 

vi . thou feel all this m ery, 

1 vive me life ant! pea Ont 

ben! me bear it on my heart, 

VIV alt 's purchas'd with ty ſmart, 
Ti y blood figns my relc aſe. 


HT M3 CA. 


Di Linge Hing Love, ar Angels puniſhed, and 
Man ſaved. 


By OWN dad! ong from the native ſuies, 
| The rebei-angels fall; 


thundler-bolts of flaming wrath, 
Puriu'd them deep to hell. 


4 
8 #* 
* KS 


on from the top of carthly blits, 
„bellious man was hurl'd ; 
= tus ſtoop d beneath the grave, 
P ) fave a linking world. 
G6 


de of infinite degree! 
|: meaturable grace! 


[ 
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Mult heaven's eternal darling die, 


To tate a trait rous race! 


Muſt angels ſuck for ever down, 
And barn in quenchlets fire: 

While God forfakes his ſhining throne, 
To raile us wretches higher! 


Oh or this love, let earth and ſkies, 
With hallelwialts ring ; 

Aud the full choir of human tongues, 
All halleiujabs aug! 


HYMN CXI. Cbrif”s Commiſſion. 


out happy ſouls, approach your God, 
With new melodious ſongs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace, 

Ihe tribute of your tongues. 


So ſtrunge, to boundleſs was the love, 
That pity'd dying men, 

The Father ſent his equal Son, 
To give them life again. 


Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were rot arm'd, 
With revenging rod; | 

No hard commithion to perform, 
The vengeance of a God, 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath torfook the throne, 


When Chritt on the kind errand came, 


ra brought ſalvation down. 
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-, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
wipe your forrows dry; 
Ro J 3 
Fri} in the mighty Saviour s name, 
yon thall never die. 


elt Lord, melt down our touts, 
| 5 
cept thine offer d grace; 
cy will we blefs the Saviour's love,“ 
al give the Father prulſe. 
[1 YM N CXII. The Same. 
R. vour trimmphant ſongs, 
To an immortal tune; 
r 


fo the wide earth reſound the deeds, 
l, ...  Celettial grace has done. 


Sing how eternal love, 
Is chief Beloved chole ; 
Aw bid him raiſe our wretche: race, 


Om their abyſs of woes. 


{tits hand no thunder hears, 
Nu terror cloaths his brow ; 

-» bolts to drive our guilty fouls, 
Io nercer flames below, 


was mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ttood filent h, 

WW nen Chritt was fent with pardons down, 
To rebels dootu'd to die. 


2 L * 
% finners, dry your tears, 
o peleſs forrows ceatc ; 


13 


199 1 
Bow to the fe eptre of l: lore. 
And take the offer'd peacr. 


Lord, we vohey the call; 
We lay an humbie clann, 
To the 1 hat brought, 


And love and praile thy name. 


HT M N CXIII. 
Behild I fiand at the Door and Ante. 


| w E wagiify thy grace, O Lord; 
| * 
; | Now ple atcouſly natt thou prepar' 


A ſupper for thy ſaints! 
All things are ce: uly, thou haſt ſaid, 
A table thou hat richly ſnread., 

To an{wcr all our wants. 


2 a  —_ - —— 


Now, Lot allure our ſou's to thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ter, 

And taſte how good thin art ; 
Nock wil ' the hammer of thy word. 
Nek by t! uy po erful Sp! rit, Lord, 

Lord break into each heart. 


F Durkncſs and unbelief remove, 
And ravifh al! our iouls with love, 
Cait out the power of in; 
Jetus attend our feeble prop er, 
Aud for thytelf our hearts prepate, 
Come in, our Lord, come in. 


- 4:9... 3 caw#* . * 


let comfort, love, and joy, and peace, 
Le rivers Gow, and itilt encreafe, 


* 


1 


{*11t0 the ocean driven ; 
Ford, condeſcend to ſup with me, 
ad grant I now may ſup with the, 
And ſup at laſt in heaven. | 


HYMN CXIV. 
R-pentance flowing from the Patience e Ged. 


XD are we wretches yet alive 7 

And do we yet rebel; 

„ boundlec, tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from heil. 


Ulle burden of our weighty guilt, 
\\ ould! fink us dow to tlames ; 

Wale threatening vengeance rolls above, 
Fo cruſh our feeble frames. 


mighty goodnef; cries, ** Forbear,” 
And ſtrait the thunder itavs; 

\nd dare we now provoke his wrath, 
Al weary out his grace? 


{.o:d, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd our fin; 

Q that bur hearts may bleed, to fce, 
What rebels we have been! 


Ny more our luſts, may ye command, 
do more may we obey; 

Siretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring hand, 
Aud drive thy toes away, 


—— — ——————— 


92] 


HYMN eu. 
Acceſs to the Throne of Grace by a Mediator. 


(* MEE let ns lift our joyful eyes, 
p to the courts above; 


And finile to fee our Father there, 
Unon a throne of love, 


Once 'twas a feat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame; 

Our God appear'd conſuming tire, 
And vengeance was lus name. 


Rich were the drops of Jeſu's blood, 
That calm'd his irowning face; 

That fpriakled o'er the burning throne, 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


Now we may bow before his feet, 


And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards his feat, 
Nor double flaming ſword, 


The peaceful gates of heavenly blits, 
Are open'd by the Son: 

[Tigh let us raiſe our notes of praiſe, 
And reach th' almigkty throne, 


To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high: | 
And glory to th' eternal King, 
That lays his fury by. 
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1 Y MN CXVI. 
The darkneſs of Providence. 


ORD, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
+ Th' obicure abyſs of Providence; 
oo deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
% dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


dow thou array | thine awful face, 

lu angry frowns without a ſinile: 

Saints, thro" the cloud, belteve thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


Thro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
They fail by faith, aud not by night; 
Faith guides them in the wilderneſs, 
Thro” all the dangers of the night. 


1 


Dear Father, if thy lifted rod, 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here be ow, 
Still we mutt lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us fafeiy thro”. 


{TY MN CXVI. The Prieftherd of Chrift. 


3 0b has a voice to pierce the iktes, 

I Revenge, the blood of Abel cries; 

But the dear ſtream, when Chriſt was lain, 
Spake peace as loud, from ev'ry ven. 


Pardon and peace, from God on high, 
Bhould, Le lays his vengeance by; 
And rebels, that deferve his ſword, . 
become the fav'rites of the Lord. 


11 


To Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
\W ho gave his life a tacrifice ; 
XY ow bh appears before our God, 


Aud for our pardon pleads Lis blood, 
» 


HY MN. CAVIH. 
The Benefit of Public Ordinavices. 


WAY from ev'ry mortal care 
1 Away from carth our louls retreat, 
We leave this worth lets world afar, 
And walt, and worſhip near thy tat. 


Lord in the temple of thy grace, 
We ce thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thx lovely face, 
Aud learn the wonders of thy power. 


While here our various wants we mourn, 
United groans aſcend on high; 
Aud prayer bears a quick — 
Of bleſings in variety, 


Father, our fouls would iti!! abide, 
Within thy temple, near thy tide; 
But if our feet mutt hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in cuch heart. 


HY iN cin. Muriliation: 


ORD, we are vile, conccir'd in fin, 
And born unholy aud uncloan; 

Sprung from the Man whote guilty fall, 
Corrupts the race, and tuints us all. 


1 93 1 
i as we draw our infſant- breath, | 
Ce feeds of tn grow up for death; 
Phy law demaiuls a perfect heart, 
Bar we're denl'd in ev'ry part. | 


hold we fall before thy face, 

(Not Only refuge is thy grace; 

F ot ward (rms can make us clean, 
,eproly lies dee b * thin. 


s, our God, thy Wood alone, 

(th power futhcient to atone : 

nt let us hear thy pard'ning voice, 
make our down-caſt hearts rejoice. 


HK N CAL. 
The Offices of Chriſt. 
.I hicfs the Prophet of the Lend, 


That comes with truth and grac: ; 
, thy Spirit and thy word, 


Jy tead us in thy ways. 


—— — 


— — — 


ho offer 4 up his blood ; | 
4 lives to carry on his love, | 
3y pleading with our God. | FH 


c 
reverence our High-Prieſt above, | 


\ 


e honour our exalted King: 
Haw tweet are his commands! 

S caards our fouls from hell, and fin, 
By his almighty hands, 


anna to his glorious name, 


Who faves by Wiff rent ways; 
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His mercies lay a foy ereign clain, 
To our immortal praite, 


HYMN CXXI. Chril the Lamb. 


OT all the blood of heaits, 

On Jewiſh altars ſſain, 

Could give the guilty oon ſcience peace, 
Or a aſh aw; iy the {tuin, 


But Chriſt the heaven!y Law), 
Takes all our fins aw ay; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood, than they. 


My faith would lay her hand, 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I ſtand, 
Aud there confeſs my fin, 


VI Y foul looks back to fee, 
"Che burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


Beheving, we rcjoice, 
To tre the curſe remove; 

We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful! VOICE, 
And fing his bleeding love. 


HYMN XXII. 
Cod reconciled in Chriſt. 


EARESPT of all the names above, 
Our Jeſus and our God, 


W 


"1 


as 
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can reftit th * heuvenly love, 
Or trifle with y blood : 


Tis by the merits of thy death, 


The Father tnules again; 
by thine interceding breath, 
The Spirit dwells with mou. 


Pat God in human fleſu I fre, 


| 


ly thoughts no comfort f Hut 
holx, jutt, and tzcred Ihr. 


dre terrorsts my mit. 


Immannel's face appear, 
\iv hone, my joy be gin; 
ante forbids my ſlaviſh fear, 
is Qrace removes my ft. 


ie Jews on their own law rely, 
An Greek» of Wild Om houſt » 
1. th incarnate myſtery, 

ud there I nx my trot, 


HTMN CXXIIL. 
O come let us fing unto the Lord. 
1 ISCIPLES of Chriſt, 


Ye friends of the Lamb, 
Attend and affift, 
in ünging his fame ; 
Ete: mul thankſgiving, 
The faithful mould pay 
Theo living, the living, 
As we do this day, 


N. 


When bleeding we lay, 
Condemn'd and andone ; 
A body of clay, 
10 humbly put on; 
And in it endured, 
Tlie wrath fo us due; 
The curie we incurred, 
Our ttripes anch our woe. 


Not only he dy'd, 
But alſo aroſe ; 
Laid weakneſs ade, 
And al! of his toes, 
(Sin, death, and the devil) 
He trumphed o'er ; 
And every evil, 
Dominioa and power, 


O mercif Lamb, 

Who ßt'ſt on the throne, 
We how eit thy name; 

We count thee alone 
Dclervi * our blefling, 

And blefling we'll give, 
Without ever © cating, 

As | ig as we live, 


HYMN CXXIV. Adut-Baptifm. 
TIRED D, celeſtial Dore, | 


In ev'ry boſons dwell; 
pon the preſent water move, 


While we the influence * 
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Anoint with holy fire, 
Buptize with purging flames 

This foul, and with thy grace inſpire, 
In ceaſelefs living ſtreams. 


Thy heavenly unction give, 

Thy promiſe, Lord, fulfil ; 
% power thy Spirit to rec 1 25 

And ftrength to do thy will. 


Thy ord' nance we obey, 
O meet us in the fame ; 

And with the water now convey, 
The virtues of thy name. 


Witneſs to this thy fign, 
And grant tae inward g grace: 

or this thy ſervant, ſcal'd tor thine, 
From bence depart in peace. 


HYMN CXXV. Ir/ani-Baptijm. 
HUS did tue ſons of os an pals, 


1: i Ch t the 7 1 . 


milder w ays doth Jeſus prov, 
R + Father's cov'nant and his lacs: . 
ws {cals to ſaints lus glorious grace, 

Wal not forbids their nfant-race. 


Tur feed is ſprinkl'd with his blood, 
heir chiidren let apart to God; 


r 
—ͤ—ũ— — — — — — 
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lis Spirit on their offspring ſhed. 
Like water pour'd upon their head. 


Let ev'ry faint with cheerfu] voice, 
In this arge covenant rejoice ; 

Young children in their carly days, 
Sha!! give the God of Abr'ham pruiſe. 


H-Y M NN CXXVI. 
Uricin. and «tual Sin confeſs d und paraam'd. 


ORD. we would ipread Our r ſore diſtrets, 
An Sil before thine eves : 
Agaiit thy laws, againſt - Be FCrace. 
Tn 115 Hh ur Crimes arite! 


WG OR thou condemn our ſou's to heil, 
A 1id cruth our ficth to duft. 

Heaven would Ne thy vengemce well , 
And earth mitt own it juſt. 


Cloonte ns, Oord, and chear each foul, 
W 11H thy IOrg1V ug love; 

Omake onr broken fpirits whole, 
Ar! bid dur patas remove, 


Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 
Nor drive us from tuy ſuce; 
Create ne our viciaus hearts, 

And If them with thy grace, 


I Y M N- cxxvII. Behold the Man 


- the ſortous fouls draw near, 
iy ſong of Jeius hear ; 


E 0 


RolPFd 'n his blood his garments ſhine, 
doe him gloriouſly divine; 

Un his hands your names appear, 
Come with me, his kingdom ſhare. 


Rivers of pleaſ1ires low, 

rom h.m for you to know; 
Youu, who for your Saviour mourn ; 
tov, by Wood and water born; 
Y-::, who gl the word receive; 
Lou, why in his naine believe. 


Tay” oxalted Saviour vie- 
Fe liv'd and dy'd for you--- 
He tor you came down from 'Jod, 

Sud for yor nis vital blood; 
This, the Lamb for finners flain, 
Guilty fouls, Behold the Man. 


Ye heavy laden, come, 

His arms thall make you room; 
He, the fruit of Jeite's item, 
C:i.ls you to the living ttrewm ;; 
Perſect ſoundneſs it imparts, 

Po your bleeding, broken hearts, 


Ye feartul come away 

_ Now's th' accepted day; 

Now draw near, his mercies taite, 
{ct your fins on him be caſt: 
Bold approach, for he ſhall hoar, 
All your burden, all your care. 


K 3 
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£8. 
However vile and bale, 
May be your preſent cafe. 
Jeſus calls you to his breait--- 
lere the weary thall find reſt ; 
Come with me and you ſhall prove, 
Boundleſs pleafure 1 in las love. 


HIT MN CVI. 
Longiug fer the Laitcy Day Clary. 


AVIOTUTY of the world, attend, 
Hearken tw thy people's moan! 
Art thounot the Knner's frien !? 
Art thou not their friend alone: 
Th. 1 thine Cui, incline » 
W lite the tor redention crys 
Pins upon that word of thine, 
„MV our redemption draweth nigh. v 


Heart thou not the many prayers, 

. ier'd I. tlie Cl urch, wit]: thee ? 
Sec it t! won na t the thoul. un Tears, 

P mir "(| Ie (Cre thy 1117 aje ity! 

Nark'd thou not the grouns : I 

ind'it ton not the yearnings great, 
Oi thy ranſom 'd little-oncs, 

Proſtente round thy mercy-ſcat? 


[= it nothing, Lord, to thce 

hat to many years they Ve cy 'd? 
i their ſuit unanfwer'd be, 

Spade their pravers be full deny'd ? 


* e 


— —tæ—:ſ:.·ĩẽ —— ů + ** — — 


( 103 J 


For thy mercy's fake, 
Tun thou the captivity, 

iu the bantth'a brethrer: back, 
1. ord, unite chem all in thee. 


Be tne captive exile loos'd, 
ne e. the Jubilee proclaim 
who liberty retus d, 
85 et them call upon thy name; 
Wahoo calls on thee, 
all deliverance gladly vs: 
all thy ſpoil, dear: Jetus, fee 
Monuments chat thou art WY 


wt thy blood's fo houndſefs power, 
Wide as the creation reach; 
ectly loud from More to ſhore, 
lune eternal mercy preach ; 
Let the ranſou''d feed 
[lc an, and to thy A flow, 
Pi tor whom thou'lt deign'd bs bleed, 
Let them thy falvo tion know. 


L thy en Aon very high, 
Lect thy bloody crols be leen, 
Let thy ſcarlet hanners fly, 
Glorious in the fight o men; 
Sound the angel loud, ; 
No be Zins the Jubilee, 
Yow fa vation comes from God, 


All together it ſhail ſee |” 


( 104 J 
HY MN CXXIX. The Same. 


OW many years have we been driven 
Out from our Eden, from our heaven! 
Lord, it is ume that thou reſtore, 
Thy wand'ring church to roam no more. 


Six thouſand years are nearly paſt, 
Since Adam from thy tight was caſt ; 
So long ago his fallen race, 

From age to age were voi of peace, 


— 


Pris'ners in houſes made of clay, 
And out of fight of heavenly day, 
They cannot chute but daily. moura, 
"Till they from baniſhment return. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


When will the happy trump proclaim, 

he judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
Vhen tha'l the captive troops be free, 
And keep th' eternal Jubilee? 


2 


— 
+ 


Haiten, O God, in ev'ry land, 

Send thou thine angels, and command; 
* Go, found deliv'rance—loudly blow, 
„Salvation to the faints below. 


— 2 E- 


We want to have the day appear, 

The promis'd great Sabbatic year, 
When far from grief, and fin, and hell, 
Ifrac! in ceaſelels peace ſhall dwell. 


"Till then we ſhall not let thee reſt, 
Thou {il! ſhalt hear our ſtrong requeſt : 
And this our daily prayer thall be, 

Lord found the trump of Jub.ice, 
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H * MN CXXX. 
All Nations ſhall ſerve him. 
+ \VIOUR, King, aſſume thy power, 


Thon that art the conqueror ; 
2 thy promis 0 glory on, 
U : the nations to thy throne. 


1911s ifles do bleſs thy name, 
„tho wett thy worth proclaiur; 
TE: | 


11h the Ethiopian clear : 
! 1 the catt new figns be feen. 


ar the band of thoſe be found; 
\\ 1.0 proclaim the joyful found ; 
1.0 it Te thy Itrael come, 
bring the wanderers home, 


- brightneſ< of thy face, 
1 1 troops the ſuppiiant race 
Prices Nall adlorn the train; 
bow, and bleſs thr reign, 


8 


nen, like lightning thro' the ſkies, 
\\ | ty latter glory rife ? 

hen ſhall we \ Behold thy power ? 
W N talute th' accomplith'd hour? 


Co -kiv, Lord, thy t triumphs bring. 


Mues and lads q wa! it to fing : 
41 


i ſhalt ail the chofen race, 
4 oud redeerung _ 
: Halle Tu}. 
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HY MN CXXXI. 


The Divine Sovereignity. 


UR God reigns, ye lands, rejoice ; 


Lift, ye Itles, a thankful voice; 
Ev'ry throne, by one controul'd, 
Well ſecures the pathve world. 


ITigher than the ſons of pride, 
He bids raging waves ſubſide; 
Whatev'er ſtrites the nations fill, 
The whole centres to his will. 


How unfathomably wiſe! 
Beauteous to his counſel lies! 
Ev'ry way his will is done, 


Ev'cy way his juſtice ſhewn. 


Thoughts »re vain againſt the Lord, 
All ſubſerves his ſtanding word 
Satan letts, and men object, 

Yet the thing they thwart, effect. 


Subjects of the Lord be bold, 

Jeſus will his kingdom hold ! 
Wheels incircling wheels mutt run, 
Each in place to bring it on. 


Bleſt is faith that truſts his power. 
Bleſt are ſaints that wait his hour: 
Haſte, great conqueror, bring it near, 
Let the glorious cloſe appear, 


Hallelujah 
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MN CXXXII. Fr Good-Friday. 
waz hath our report believed? 


Shiloh come is not received, 
Nat received by his own ; 
promise branch, from root of Jeſſe, 
David's offspring, ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known. 


T. nie, O thou farour'd nation, 
What is thy ond expectation? 
Some Fair, ſpreading loty tree ? 
not woridly pr ide contound thee, 
| on i; the lowly plants around thee, 
Mars the lowelt---that is HE. 


1 
i 


Berod be the power who gave us, 
F: cely gave his Son to fave us. 

3:cf<'d the Son who freely came; 
Honour, bleſſing, adoration, 

, from the whole creation, 

ro to God and to the Lamb! 


HY NN CXXLLAIHT. 
For the Fifth of November. 


ROUT to the Lord, and let let our jors, 
x ) Thro' the whole nation run; 
ve Britith ſkies, reſound the noiſe, 

E. vond the ring ſun. 


Tio, mighty God, our ſouls admire, 
thee our glad voices ſing : ? 
And join with the celeſtial choir, 


l To praife the eternal King. 
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"Thy power the whole creation rules ; 
And on the ttarry tkies 

Sits ſmiling, at the weak deſigne, 
Thine envious foes deviſe. 


Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
Aud, with an awful frown, 

Flings vait conſnfton on their plots, 
Aud thakes their Bibel down. 


Al nignty grace defend our la- id, 
Fr: val , 101. a tlic 0s povwe:, 

Let Britavi wich united ſongs, 
Nap Cuty grace cor Cs 


HT NM N AV. 
Fir New Year's Day. 
VIE Lord of earth and ſy 1 


1 he God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endlef;; davs ; 
Who longihens out our trials here, 
And ſpares us yet another year! 


Barren anc v the. 4 trees, 
We cumber' long the ground; 
No fruit of helinets, 
Un ou; deud fouts was found ; 
Yet doth he as iu mercy ſparc, 
Another, and another year ! 


When juice bar'd the ſword, 
To — the ſtig-tree down, 
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Phe pity of our Lord, 
Er; « Let it (till Soar; "Ws 
le Fat has mild inclin'd his car, 
(| tpar'd us yet auvther year, 


Jelus, thy ſpeaking blood, 
From God obtain'd the grace. 
\\ ho therefore hath beſtow'd, 
On us a longer ſpace : 
Thou didſt in our behalf anpoar, \ 
And lo, we {ce another veur. 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow gromd, 
And let our gracious fruit, i 
To thy great praite abouns-: 1 
et e us all thy praiſe declare, 
vnd fruit unto perfection bear. 


HY MN  CXXXY. 


Seng of praiſe io Cad far Great Britain. 


\ TATURE with all her power ſhall fing 
F God the Creator, and the King 

Nor air, nor earth, ner fkics, nor Ga Ws. 
Do the tribute of their praile, 


rain to make his glories known, 
Ye Neraphs, who turround is throne, 
f une your harps high, and tpread the loud, 
the creation's utmoſt bound. 
L 
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All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Fxert your ore, and own his name! 
Whilſt with our fouls and with our voice, 
We bog his honours, and our . 


IIe bu! ids and guards the Beit throne, 
Ani mites it gracious, like tis own; 
Mus dur ſuccellive DI11Cces Kind, 

And give our danyers to the wind. 


Raife monumental praifes hich, 

"Vo him that thunders thro the ſky; 
The ftrongnt notes that angels raiſe, 
Foiut in the worthip and the praite. 


Ss Bt + Ws ©» 4 2 ff 


Fam ilk. 


1 ORD, tou hat bid thy people pray, 


For 110 that bear the fovereigu (war, 
And thy vicegcreuts ren ; 
Rulers an: governors, and powers, 
And lo, in faith, we pray for Hurs, 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


Jeſus, thy Ci, „len be rrant guard, 

And evry threat 'ning danger ward, 
From his anointed head ;; 

Bid all his eriefs and troubles ceaſe, 

Aud through the path of heavenly peace, 
To lite eternal lead. 


Majeſty Kinzs GEORGE, and RU 


E 
wer his Genes with ſhame, 
Uetcat their dire malicous ain, 
heir bad hopes (tro) , 
at ſhower on him thy ble: 1gS down, 
Ce bim with; Lrace, with giory cou n. 
Aud cverlatting joy. 


» hoary he. re be thon his God, 
e may le ſee that hig! abode, 
12 te to his heaven remove : 
© virtues full, and happy day) 
uin ted w orthy 0 wy Wa grace, 
Vo fill a throne abor 


ind when thou doſt his foul receive, \ 
Sire ws in his offspring, give | 
'© ba our King ali; : | 
then, Providence divine, 
Aut bo their long illuſtrious line, 
7. lateſt ages reign, 


8 — 


—— —— — — — oy 


one us of his royal race, 
\ man to ſtand before thy face, 
5 ac excrciſe thy power; 
h weaith, profperity, and peace, 
4 nation and our church to blets, 
* me ſhall be no more. 


L. 2 | 
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{TY MN CXXXVII. 
Fir Society. 
\ THO ban have greater cauſe to fin, 


VI no Creater "cauſe to b! ef, 
Than we the children of our King, 
Than we who Ct. riſt poſſeſo? 
Tae Wi. „ Chrijt N 
Than we ade Chr:/t pee; 


Wir. anget-hoits, dear Lamb, we join, 
To praiie t''y (oe and power, 
To maymiy the grace divine, 


Thou mighty Counſellor, * hou, ae 


We late were Satan's captives led, 
And hell had been our end, 

Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinner's only friend Thou, &&. 


For this we will employ our tongue, 
Nor thall our praiſes ceafe ; 

We evermore will fing that fong, 
The Lord our righteonſne's, The, &c, 


No other God we know but thee, 
None elſ did us create ; 
Thy glory may we ever he. 


60 y Advocate, Q haly, &. 


Cay 3 

+ was thou, twas only thou did'ft take, 
The Mediator's place, 

(VV hen we the Father's ſtatutes brake, ) 


AU hail, thou Prince of Peace! All hall, & 


daily prove thee ſtill the fame, 
\V henc'er our N we ſee : : 
Thou beare ſt ill a Savionr's name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! Our, &c, 


dor law, nor fin, nor hell, nor death, 
hal! us from thee divide: 

only we hold that pre cious faith, 

Ir u> our Saviour dy'd, For us, &c. 


IT MN CXXITAL.. 
The Pilrrin's Sang. 


I [SE, my foul, auc ſtretch Fog wings 
* Thy better POrtion trace 
from tranſitory things, 
Low rds heaven thy native place : 
Stn: «nd moon, wid Nars decay, 
2 me thall won this earth remove: 
Nhe, mi foul, and haſte away, 
0 feats prepar'd above. 


fore to the ocean run, 
or tian in all their courſe; . 
Fife Ae -nding leeks the fun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource ; 
L 3 


ee 
So a foul that's born of Cod, 
Puts to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To tet in his embrace. 


Ceate ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn. 
Preis onwards to the prize; 

oon our Savione will return, 
Triumphant in the ſkies ; 

Vet @ {eaton, and you know, 
app entrance will be given 

Hur torrows left below, 
Aw! carth exchang'd for heaven. 


HY MN CXXXIX. 
Calling ta foilow Fefus. 


FOE, mv Father's family, 
Ye runtom'd of the Lord, 
Come, ye vnaners,, who with me, 
Are every-where abhor'd, 
Let us gladly trace bis ſteps, 
Who tuFcr'd death among the Jews; 
Who the triendlcfs ſoul accepts, 
Whom all betide refuſe. 


Jeſus, the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our mater let us own; 

lle the facriter for fin, 
The Savivurhe alone; 

[et is take, and bear his crofs. 
Dc ipis'd U:{ciptes let us be; 


5 ] 


locks and lighted as he was, 
For you, my friends, and me. 


one but Jeſus will we ſing, 

Joe elfe will we adore; 
le our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

hall be tor evermaore ; 

None among the heavenly powers, 

or one on earth, our praiſe may claim, 

but Jeſus call we ours, 
"% ohe but the vleeding Land 


HYMN CXL. The Same. 


OE, ye lovers ot the Lamb, 
( Toin in publithing kts fame ; 
{tt the whole ſociety a 
aur Saviour's clemency. 


deus fo favour'd are? 
We Lord's peculiar care! 
- the precions ſons of God, 


5 ry purchas'd by his blood?! 


% can 3 their boaſt like us? 
Whith c'er been honour'd thus? 
We can Galt, for we are made, 

R.. 88 and prieſts in Chriſt our head. 
„when we all were poor, 

Ct of love's eternal ſtore, 

Gave to dach of "ns a Crown, 

eus manfions near lus throne. 
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| He ne'er leaves us deſolate, 
| While vere in our pilgrim ftate ; 
Here he talks with us, and we, 


Him by faith's perſpective tee, 


Him we commune with by prayers, 
Well parßiaded us he hears; 
Sure we do not pray in vain, 
He kind anfy ers gives again. 


— — —— 
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Beſt of friends the Lord we prove, 
He ne ec changes in his love; 
Faithful, gracious, good, the fame, 
Find we is the Lord our Lamb. 


Evermore we fing to thee, 
High ON alted Deity ; 

Bleu we thee, eternal Son, 
Glory be to thce alone. 


H-X-M.N_CXLE 


Chriſt zur great Meile d iſedec. 


— — — - — = — 
— — 2 * — — — 
- - * 


1 HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
| f We love to hear of ther ; 

| No mutkic like thy charming name, 

| Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


O my we ever hear thy voice. 
I!» mercy to us ſpeak! 

Aid in our Priett will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſedec. 


| 
| 


Our Jeſus ſha'l be ſtill our theme, 
W ile in this world we tay; 
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Goh ug our Jeſu's lovely mune, 
Wen all things elle decay. 


Wen we appear in vonder cloud, 
Weh all las favour'd throng, 


rwe ſſing more ſweet, more loud. 
ent Chriſt ſhall be our ſong. 


MN CXLII. Peace of God's Chilaren. 


OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace. 
I. Author of cur unity. | 
wars and jarring ceale, 
(14g men, tbo' foes, t'agree, 
i rule in us; | 

aus happily go on, 

ig cach to bear lis croſs. 

St {alt "tall our work is done. 


Lot irs, ke a flock of ſheep, 
together perſevere, 

Trice by one another keep, 

ash eiteeming very dear, 
together move; 

Truly fub;eX be the whole, 

Zange in bands of trueſt love. 
One in heart, in mind, and foul. 


on 


W:- wenw one faith maintain, 

Ine fole doctrine witneſs too, 
it the Lord our God was ſian, 
Sein for us, and this is true, 

I will our dear partion ha; 


—— — — ———ͤ — — 


WS 
De. 118 oon Mount Calv'ry dy d, 
„Jetus only he. 


Strive we who ſhall love thee moſt, 
* ho hall moſt in fa ith excel; 
Who can of the Sa jour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jefus tell: 
This employ ws all, 
Duwuly this contond we for; 
D:ily 'til the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſp'ring daily more and more. 


Let us hand in hand proceed, 
Loving ittle children be, 

Dead to fin, to all thiags dead, 

But alive dear Lamb, to thee ; 
So continue firm; | 

W kite beneath us thou wilt lay, 
T hine eternal! Une - ſtretch'd arm, 

Till we wake in endleſs day. 


HY MN CXLIII. 
Sitting under Corift's Shadow. 
LOOD of Jeſu” s wounds, how goo, 


Sounds it in our ears and hearts ; 
N othing ſurely like that blood, 
Can ſuch ſolid bliſs impart ; 
ON! tis moſt divine! 
Wears Gnners hither fly, 
Laden with their crimfon fin. 
This blots out the dreadtut dye. 


—_— —— — — — ä—äͥqä—Uä ʒ — 
—— — 


1.5 

h6 have the law obe yd, 
| ho rglteoufacls t attain ; f 

BY works aſſuy d, 4 
a. found our trite in rain, 
-1 ye to Chnitt's blood, | 
hor look, and ye no more, ; 
ment an abſent Gol, 
„ur dreadt a ſtate deplore. 


w—_— 1 1 
Jo a. x 


—_ K a 


— 


o after reſt enquires, | | 
Hint to his blood approach : I 
4) tru} peace deſires, ! 
* od affordeth mu * } 
-ofrfuaded then ; 1 
Ae up your don [1 caſt yes, [| 
_- Suviour, Ty „ding. {lain , 


„tus reit, poor finner, lies. 


y we take m Our place, 
01 every bb bh. 
Lrup up „ur b ſuftung tace, 
Ser. ng nought beide to toe; 
we now ft down, 
7 3 in his blood, ariel prove, 
\--t The [ord 101 145 bath done — 
can ſully tell his love! 


HY MN - CXLIV. 
52 Dum; wr a Song of Praiſe. Dialogue, 


W ſing to thee, thon Son of God, 
Who fav'dft us by thy grace: 


e thee, Son of Man, whoſe | blood, 


Keds end gur fallen race. 
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W- thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father, *ere time began; 
Thau art Ly heaven and earth ador'd, 
IIowthy ger both to reign. 


To thee all angels cry aloud, 

Thro' heaven's extended coaſts ; 
Hail, hoy, holy, baly Gag, 

Of all immortal hatt! 


The cherubim and fe raphim, 
Are always praifing thee ; 

The worlds, and all the powers therein, 
Adore thy majeſty. 


The prophets, goodly fellon * 
In milk. y garments dress“! 

Praiſe thee, thou holy God, and 1; ap 
The fulneſi of thy reſt. 


Tu apoſtles glorions company, 
Thy r ; ghteous praiſe proclaim ; 
The martyr d army glorify, 
Thy everlaſting name. 


Thro' all the world thy churches join, 
' acknowledge thee the head; 
Fut her of mazeſty divine, 
Wha ev'ry power ba made. 


Alſo thy true and ouly Son, 
Thy family confets ; 

King of thy ſaints to us make known, 

' The Lord our r:ighteaujnejs. 


1 


* 

Ae the Holy Ghott we praite, 
The Spirit of the Lord, 

The Comforter, whoſe kindling rays, 
Our dying ſouls reftor'd. 


H Y-M N CXLV. 
Holy Strife in pra:jing Chriſt. 


ISE, O ve feed of David, rife, 
Daughters of Zion, ting ; 
, ſons of Jacob, feſus praiſe, 


Sauce th” auſpicious King, 


Our louls ariſe, and may our tongues 
Botun'd to praiſe the Lamb; 
y be gur ranſem'd throne, 
2 magnify thy name. 


Why ttay we then? the Lord extol; 
C111, break forth in praiſe ; 
eiu ery heavenly minded faul, 


In pure ſeraphic lays. 


f 

Dwide, ye Yates Tis bliſs, 

i - with dominions, thrones, and powers, 
Pie Chrift cur righteouſneſs. 


(7-7, ye everlatiing doors, 


MN CXLVI. The Same. 


ET: us, the ſheep by Jeſus nam'd, 
Our Shepherd's mercy hlefs; 
Le! us, whom Foſus hath redeem'd, 
dhew forth gur thankfulneſs, 
M 
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them tte never ſhould be tir'd, 
be the §geri Fee. | 


SF - J 


« alone, 
aunt, be glory Zire I: 
pratjes be beg: 

en in heaven. 


Wes 


7 


2 ain 14 her 4 at}, * 


„ 


! :the 


H.-Y M-N 


,.Q:wo 


re N ie ab3Vve. 


h;« TIC. i 
hat 


-14 tj 


Like 


| * K. lat; G17 


Cazle 


"{* are | ' 


. } ©? 
ve, 12 
wh; | 
LV 28 


50 01 this: 


en, 


Prem 2 
we, ths” race, 


1/0 now returiuns home. 


we wou know. 
xr {o ft Ve move » 2 
Ie, cai'd ti leave the world bt , 


LY 


native country here 


abode - 


witli thee 


theirs inſpir' d, 
q riſe ; 


vet of neſh lay down, 
A. VL p Or Faker la 5 


CXLEV IH: 
Piigrim's Hymn, à Dialogue. 


* * 1 
„and what te p. 


A, 
— 
* 
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'ſ's ſeek a better country far, 
4 city built by Gad. 


T'iiither we travel, nor inten], 
Hort of that bliſs to rot; 

V;r we till, in the ſinners Friend, 

| (UF weary ſouis are bleſit. 

ends of the bridegroom we ſhut! retgity 
Saviour, WE alk no more; 

(il, Lamb of God, for ſinners fl ui 1, 


* 


Im heaven and cartb aore ! 


HE TY MN CXEVILH: 
Reftinr under the Cra. 
E of Iirnel, fee what ſhade, 
The crots doth us aJtord ; 


{t wwas for weary trav llers made, 
Ie thank thee for it, Lord. 


A while fit down, and we'll prenare, 
Fo fag bis worthy fame; 

Jo te redeem us {5journ'd vere, 
Clift Jeſas is bis name. 


We fing thy ſuſf'rings, wounds, aud blood, 
% virtue of thy pain; 
e ling thy grieſt, thou Son of God, 


Theu Lamb for inner ſlam. 


Ye hal thee, thou, by jews revil'd, 
Po thee we bow the knee: 
{ tal ! ery God, the promi A child, 
The prophets Jang of thee. 
| 2 


ny 


— _”— - -——— ̃ — —— — 


E11 
Nie other pra. Ee aun unknown God, 
We each wit ting of thee ; 
[us has wah" d me in his d. 25d, 


nd liv'd and dy'd for me. 


HTT NM TR. 
Genera! Proſe ta Chr. 

( Ve : flinghter Shs now exalted Lamb. 

e fing to thy el "ral name, 
© WL 010 ' afl feb join: 
eo vonder harper 5 harp we tune, 
ems {onge, and cum the throne, 
Ve ling the Man divine. 


Our poor unmect Society, 
Mix with the happy company 
O: chriiti ans, gone before ; 
And as they bleſs Methah's blood. 
We imitate their ſons, and God, 
The holy Lamb adore. 


 Prethren and fiſters all agree, 
To fing, he hv'd and dy'd for me; 
| thank kim for his grace; 4 
Quickly thy chariot, Lord, lend dow it, 
To hear us to the with'd for throne, 
Whcre we may fee thy tace. 


Or if thou here wouldſt have us fray i 
A longer ſpece, lo! we obey; 
Only let 1 10 be ſure, 
That heaven is onr's, die when we will, 
Ani let thy ſpir't ba with us ſtill, 
And well Teflon no more. 


©. 


HT MN Cl.. 
Privileges of God's Children. 


They are bought with Jeſu's blood ; 


* ESS are the fons of God, 
3 


* 


are raniom'd trom the rave, 
Lito eternal they ſhall have. 


God did love them in his Sen, 
lane before the word begun; 
£ kb 4 ? - : „ 1 « & - . . * s ”f 
Ne the fea! of this receive, 


hen on Jetus they believe. 
«ooh e juſtiſy'q by grace, 

Tiiey enjoy a to! lid pcac 

i 4 eir lins are ww; uh 0 away, 

T oe thatl ſtand in God's gi rent dar, 


Th. 1 unge te fruits of Trace, 
lune works of richteouſnels ; 

he. are harm, merck, and mild. 
lol, humble, m:defil'd; 


Tide are lizhts upon the carth, 
LC. en of heave. ily birth ; 

85 1 of God, they hate ail ſin, 
6s pure iced remains within. 


Th BY have {!lowiſhip with God, 
Turo' the e e 5 Mad: ; 

Og with God, with Jeſus one 
Glory is in them begun. 


818 0 the; iu Fer much on cath. 
1angers quite to this wor'd's mirth, 


NM. 3 


* 
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Vet they ave CE inward j joy, 
len ures * 1c! i Ct 111 le ver cl 0%, 


They alone are truly bleſt, 

Heirs of God, joint heirs with Chriſt: 
Wich chem nder d may we be, 
Us? e, and in eternity ! 


n 
Peace of Chriſtiauity. 1 Dialague. 


O, pilgrims, (if ye pilgrims be), 
We want to join with vou; 
1 _ 6 / viſlian- rade. ers Gre We, 
79 Caraan” $ land We 87. 


No peace (tho' we have fought) we find, 
Iu n country kate 

'T<ras therefore we left all behind 
[Fea.'h. ile 41e. character. 


We nce'er fuck pleafure knew before, 
As now in him we know; 

Peace, ſiuce cur Savitur's croſs we bore. 
Lite rivers in us flow. 


Let others then delight them hero— 


Theor trifles we deſpiſe 3 
The heaventv &ingdom tie prefer, 


Tre liſs e, parade. 


1 


1 jOvtal let us journey on, 
4 7 Certain 4 1 Aube 2 
Ce 1 1 p 2 , a * * 
122077 19 bi ON Youder Drone, 


Of jree t ling dave. 
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HY MN CLIL | 
Glorifying Gad in Chrijt. Dialogue. / 
RETHREN, fing— tis right you thou d, 
. Sing our Sar iour's precious Blood; | 


2 »ohters of Jeruſalem, 
be wiingly the theme. 


«out for joy, ye happy men, 

, for you the Lamb was flain ! 

4176 25 f. rwour'd women praiſe | 
„ , in celgſtial lays. _ 


fat ', rede. ming Lamb, who late, 

rd death without the gate | 
Hou, / 75 7 by thy death and cr, | 
Then bajt parchas” d heaven for us. | 


von but Jefus will we ſing, | 
June but Jeſas, Ifrael's King ; 
Vine but Jeſus will we laud, 

"ne bus Chrift aur Lord and Gd. 


Worthy, holy Lamb, art thou, | 
ate to have, and "IN too; 
JI 2705 4031 of b'-[5 and power, 
No benceferin, and evermore. 


H TMN CLIII. 
Heavenly F:y en Earth. 
OM, we that love the Lord, 
und let our joys be known; | 
join in a ſong of ſweet accord, | 
And thus ſurround the throne, 


i - — - \ 


* 


ö 
i 
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The ſorrows of the mind, 

Be banith'd from this place; 
Religion never was deſigu'd. 

To make Or pleaſures leis, 


The men of grace have found, 
Glory begun below ; 

Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground, 
From taith and hope ma) grow. 


The hill of Zion 18 
A thoufand ſacred ſweets; 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 


Or w alk the golden ſtreets, 


Then let our fongs abound, 
And ev'rv tear de dr 

We're marching thro” 6 's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


HY N MN 
The Wiſdom of Gol Foolifhneſs with Men, 
SAVIOUR, thou thy myſteries, 


Hat often cover'd from the wite, 
And babes thy glory ſhew'd ; 
Thy wiſdom far ſurpatle: all, 
That ſtudlious mortals u iſdom call, 


Thou holy Lamb of Cod. 


The nat' ral man cannot conceive, 
The glorious things which we bclicve, 
How thou didſt us redeem ; 
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e things thy Spirit teaches us, 
ens of thy blood and crois, 
;.c looithnets to him. 


* 14 
Aa I 


| + this world's wiſdom ſeek and gain, | 
it wildom v hiv thon calleſt vain, | 
Nut ah, are ſtrangers ſtill, 
that which makes our ſpirits wiſe, 
an! rs before our waiting eyes, 

Wut is our Saviour's will. 


- 
— 
, 


happy then are we who prove, | 
The neace o God, his truth, aud love, 
Things freely to us given; 
Th carneſts are of greater bliſs, 
Th carneit of that happinets, 
\ hich we ſhall have in heaven. 


H Y M N CLV. 1 
The Triumph of Faith. | 


DEL 8 


He of the church triumphant, ; 
We joyfully adore thee ; | 
thou appear, thy members here, | 
Shall fing like thoſe in glory; 
lift our hearts and voices, a 


With bleft anticipation ; 
au cry aloud, and give to God, 
Ihe praiſe of our ſalvation. 


while in afflictions furnace, 

Aud pathng thro” the fire, 

Thy love we praiſe, which knows our days, | 
And ever brings us nigher, 


— ———__ 
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We c!ap cur hands, exulting, 
In thine almighty favour; 
The love divine, which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou dot conduct thy people, 
Thro' torrents of tein ptation ; 
Nor will we fear, whilit thou art ncar, 
The fire of tribulativ: ; 
The world, with tin and ſatan, 
In vain our march oppoſes ; h 
By thee we ſhall, break thro” them all, 
And fing the ſong of Moles, 


By faith we ſec the glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us: 
The crofs deſpite, for that high prize, 
Which thou haſt ſet before us; 
And, if thou count us worthy, 
We, each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall fee thee ſtand, at God's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


HY M N CLVI. The Same. 


EJOICE, the Lord is King; 
| Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and fing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


1 1 
| 1 the Saviour reigns, 
e God of truth and love; 
hen he had purg'd our? ins, 
tie took his feat above; Lift up, &. 


tis kingdom cannot fail, 
e rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell, a 
ure to our Jetus given: Lift up, &cs | 


{ie its at God's right hand, 
Fill all his foes ſubmit; 

i = 

Ana 


oo to Ins command, 
Vic fall beneath his feet: Lift up, &. 


ice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall coine, 
br " take lus for Vants up, 


a 
To their eternal home: ; 
\- 161 thall hear th' archangel's voice, 
+0 mp of God thall ſound, Rejoice. 
3 | 
HY W N CLI. | 
Little Children, lave ne anther. | 
( VIVE R of concord, Prince of Peace, | 
z 3YMevk lamb-like Son of God, | 
Bar unruly paſſions ceale, | 


5 guenc h them with thy PHD 


to clofeft umon draw, 
chin our inward parts, 
5 
Let kindnels ſweetly write her low 
1,0! love command our hearts. 
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O let thy love our hearts conftrain, 
Jeſus the crncity'd ; 
Wat haſt thou done our hearts to gain? 


Langufh' d, and groan 'd and dy d: 


Who would not now purſue the way, 
Where Jetu's footiteps thine *7 

Who would not own the pleaſing ſway, 
Of charity divine ? 


O et us find the ancient way, 
Qur wond ring foes to move ; 
And force the heathen world to lay, 
„ Sec how thete chriſtians love!“ 


HY M N CLVIIE 
Communion tf Saints. Part J. 


\OME, and let us ſweetly | join, 
Chritt to praiſe in kyrans divine; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Strive we, ür affection ite: ve, 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glow'd 
Dying champions for their God. 


Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now, a5 yeſterday the fame ; 
Onc in ev'ry age and place, 

Fall of love, of truth and grace; 
Chriit is now gone up on high, 
Thither may our withes fly; 


- Oo —  - - — — —— — 


Bao - 


„ at Gods right-hand above, 
PE vv ith hin We CON 1 love 


Hr MN RR. Part tit: 


I \RTN ERS of a gior1vus hohe. 


Litt vour hearts and voices up; 


. 
i, ty let us riſe and ony 
(eit our Prophet „ Pr oft, vl Ning; 
Ben i of Tet: & Orac 


— . 
ld . ve hr-our res luis pirate ; 
K it him we have recery d, 
— *\v--W Gre not in vn 1 „clic: 0 


Ve we walk witli God 1; 1 Hebt. 
1711 Ur loarts doth {+} 11. 111407 
Bearett fellowfhip we prove, 
an hip of Jelu's love; 
<tly Cal With each cgmhi al, 
bonds of duty join'd, 


el "Up dea mig bly, od apply! TR 
* 


Duty feel that CErift bath Hyd. 
„O Lord, our faith in Cre; iſe, 
unte trom all unriglhteout ts; 
th u, hol, 3 (ee ; 
a, O make as mcet for then 
vile aTection kill, 
re gur fonts from every ii; 
zuer ev'ry inbred ſin, 
Witte thy law of love within; 


: 
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Hence pray all our aftions flow, 
Love, the proof that Chriſt we know ; 
Neamiul love the token be, 
Liar, chat webe Gn tu thee ; 
[Core thy image, love linpart, 
Stamp it fully qu each heart; 
O:'v Iu C LO us Wh Liven, 
Lord, we alk no other heaven. 


MN CEX. - Part It. 


S*ATIHER, Son, and Spirit liear, 
* Faith eferrnal fervent prayer; 
ear, at! our petition deal, 

Let us now the awer el; 

Meſti ray one with ther, 

I ranici "Vi $31 he Trmaity ; 

Thee jet aft gur nature owe. 


ue in Tire, and Three 1n One 


. 8 - : * 
ire eas 1h CHRYC hee HP; 
rr 1 
2064 01 inne teh calling 5 fliape: 
= . 2 5 . '? . 
Oc the Spirit, whom deo Clulitty 
ine the pure ba! that flame: 
One the faith, and common Lord, 
# * , Hh x ? 
Ine the Father lives ador'd. 
CY 1 - * 
Dyer. thio „ Aid 11k US 411, 
. ' — 4. 
804 ncomprehenfible 


One with fot, the ſonrec © bliſe, 
Ground of one communon this; 
Lile of all that hie „lv 

Let thy emanations O 
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eternal in our heart; 
1 oli our only Eden att; 
- athe r, Son, and Hoy (3) wot, 
to us W nat Adam Ott. 


. 
I- USBAND of thy church below. 


Chriiil, if hee our Lord we Kno, 
Dito thee betrotird in love, 
Atv Is lalthſ. let ns pros e; 
cver zb thee of our heart, 
Jever give the creature part; 
Only thou poflets the Whole 
Fake our body, ipirit, foul. 


t-dAfaft let us cleave to thee, 

Love, the my tic union be, 

nion to the world unkiown, 

ond to God, in ſpirit one; : 

Wait we till the fpoute thall come 

IM the Lamb ſhall take us hone 5 

his heaven the bride proparc, 

501emmze our nuptials there. 


Let it hence to all be known, 
Ton art with thy Father ohe; 
One with him in us be thew 'd, 
Ver! y God of very God; 

dein our tpirits to ulite, 

dent to make us fons of light; 
ent that we his grace may prove, 
Ill the riches of lis love. 
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+ > BE - *.94 0. 8$# 
YHRIST, from whom al: beflings flow, 
| / Comtor ung thy iants b IOW, 

[1 Tear us, Who 1800 nature thaie, 
| i inthy myth badly are:; 

to aus im one {i it win, 
| Let ns {tr} receiv of Ui 10, 
Sinn {for more on thee wee BET 
on who Neſt att in all. 


| 3 


|, imo, and adt nate, and :- ide, 
| Iiverte gifts tc n divide's 
1 Pic accortling to thy will, 

l Let us all our w Lorks fulfil x 


Never from our office move, 
| N 6 ful to the others prove, 
* Wie tlie. Trace on nch bettow "On 


Ternper fl by the blefled God. 


Mont ae we now, and one, 


We who jeins have put on: 

here is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee; 
Love, * death, hath all dettroy d. 
Reuder'd ul liſtinctions void; 
Nan ** ſocts, and parties fall, 


Puen, O Chhriſt, art all in all! 
MN Mn. i. 


T>iNG of Sdats, to whom are given, 
„ All in euch, und all in heaven ; 
1 Reconmcit'd thry thee alone, 

| Join'd and gather'd into one, 


4 * 


4 —— 5 
r „ TY, 39 
— 31 


Ul 
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ers of glory, ſons of grace, 

1% to thee our hopes we raile ; 
Rate and Rx our hopes on thee, 
i of immortality. 


Vent in our ſteſh from home, 
© are to mount Sion come; 
caves our foul's oye, 
(.)y of the liviug God 
Loter'd th ere Fo ous {vas we chüm, 
tlie new tom: 
„the COum Jak. an, e chor, 
(70k L 126 - 1111 t rin Toh IS Th tics 


* 
1 9 


Hur elder-bicthren meet, 
„are made with them to ft; 
> teſt fellowſhip we prove, 
\ in the general clanch above; 
dants who ow their names behold, 
<> * Book of # te enro!: id, 
:ts of the righteous, made 
515 cect now in Clirilt their IIead. 


bis healing blood imnyarts, 

5 11kPd on our peuceſul hearts; 
es blood for vengeance cr d, 
J. „ ſpeaks 15 juſtify'd; 

Saks and calls for hetter things; 
1 INF S us pre phets, orieſts, and kin, 
a that we with him may reign, 


£rth and heaven, will ſay Ane n! 


N 5 
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1 YM N CLXIV. 
Fer Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 
LY us. () God, and ſearch the ground, 
* evry j inful heart; 


N tate "er of H! IT 18 15 und. 
T bi! it all de part. 


When to tlie right or left we itray, 
Noitore . by thy Crace; 

And guide cur feet into the way, 
Of everlatting peace. 


Heip us to help each other, Lord, 
ach 6! ner 8 crots to bear 
Lit euch his friendly aid afford, 


- 


Amt tec| his brother' S THO, 


ep us to build each other up, 
Our Uttle ock Improve ; 

Frercaſe war faith, contirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


i hen, whet 1 tae mighty work is wrought, 
Receive the re ady bride; 

Give us iu heaven, a h. appy lot, 
W-.th al the ſanctify'd. 


1 Y M N CLXV. The Same. 
5 S, Lord, we look to thee, 


Let us in thy name agree 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 


By thy reconct'ing love, 
Lye: 'y Kumbliug-block remove: 


1 139 1 
eto each unite, endear : 
(me, and fpread thy banner here. 


II ke us of one heart and mind. 
-3 'feOUS, pitiful, and kind 13 

N 20 „ meek in thought ard word, 
; Fother r like our Lord: 


us each for other care, 

a * 3 8 

„ ie Lis brother s burden bear: 

To thy church the pattera give, 
how truc believers live. 


zus then with joy remove, 


1+ thy family Above; 
Ode wings of auge ls ily, 
SEW how ctue bell levers die. 


1 


LY MN CEXVLI. A. Meeting, 
8 0 by Jeſu's prov uence, 


„„ WE meet again in peace ! 
wo, when we ty from hence, 
Jeet a more glonous place. 


hen we once thall there arrive, 
Ever happy ſhui we reign 

Fir with our Saviour live, 

AL dit a hott of pertect men. 


nere ſhall ſorrow not intrude, 
rief ſhall never there appear; 
Vain d in our Rdeemer's blood, 


e ſhall ſtand, made free from fear, 
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Come, dear follows, joyful, come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs ; 

Hunih'y let wir fouls preſume, 
Trutt in Jefi's righteouſneſe, 


Pray we for the promis'd hour, 
hen the family complete, 

B rue on clo! ids, Ul irt with power, 
In the houſe above {ſhall mect, 


. Matter, laften on the dar 
Glorious t. thy jurlgment cume; 

Call thy trav'iing laints UWay, 
Lord, we long to be at hom e ? 


I Y MN CLXVI. tt Parting, 


LEST be the dear _— love, 
That will not let us part 
Our bodies may fur off rc move, 
W-+ {till are join'd in heart. 


Join'd iu one ſpirit to our head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

And {till in qefu's footiteps tread, 
And do bis work below ; 


O let us ever walk in hun, 
And nothing know beſide; 
Nothing at Kee 2 nothing eſteem, 


Biit Jeſu is crucifi'd. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To lis beloy'd ewbrace ; 
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-xpect his fulneſs to receive, 
\nd grace to anſwer grace. 


let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore: 

Wien death mall all be dont away, 
At] Lodies part no more. 


i Y M N CLXVIII. Adoring Chrift. 
WW Riis Chritt, our Paſchal Lamb. 
) 


Wie bow'd his head, and bore ow 
ſhame, 
6 God's eternal throne to reign ; 
r he, fOr as, for us, was ſlain. 


ont Cv Ty pe ople, lan d, end tongnc, 
ls his roval conqu'ring throng ; 
1A l thy hoſts thy grace confets, 

Ant ci} the, Lord our righteoulneſs, 


e pratte thee, thon whote Spirit reſts, 

Gaus thy kings, on us thy prieits z 
+oem'd to banquet w ith our God, 

A: .4 a SL! aud rantorn'd by his bd 


12 


Lat ev rv ſpirit now with thee, 

Avd all on earth, and all on ſea, 

ar wiflom bleſs, and fill thy throne, 
Waun worthip due to thee alone, 


PF power and riches ever thine, 
\'t itrength and majetty divine: 
By every creature reign ador' d, 
Tb. ouly , everlatting Lord! 


| 
1 
| 
1 
| 
| 


[ 
ö 
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H v M N CLXIX. The Same, 
1 RETTREYN, let us join to blels, 


Jeſus Chriit, our joy and peace; 
Let our praife. to him be given, 
light Gals right-hand in leaven. 


Maſter, fec, to thee we bow, 

Thou art Lord, an only thou; 

Thou, the bleficed virgin s feed, 
riory of thy church and Lead, 


'T hee the angels ceatelets ing, 
Thee we e praile, our priett and King 
Worthy is thy name of piwteo, 

Full of glory, full of grace. 


Thou hatt the glad tidings broucht, 
Of Salvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all 1 hy chu reh, and ue, 
Worſhip in their company « 


- VWe, thy little flock, adore, 
T hee, the Lord for evermore ; 
Ever with us, ſhew thy love, 
Till we joiu with thoſe above. 


HYMN CLXX. 
Fir the Propagation of the Geſpel. 


OME, divine Immanuel. come, 
Take pottethon of thy home; 
Now thy mercy's wings expand, 
Stretch th roughout the happy laud. 


1 1 


on thy victory, 
betet thy rule from ſea to te. 
- invert the ranton'd Ace,” 
- 11+, fave us, Lord, by grace. 


D147 every font might be, 
Sn hen fubd: 'd to thee; 

(> that all in thee might know, 
 veriatti ing lite below. 


N thy me rev 5 W1:1&s expand, 
ech throughout the happy land ; 
1 ©» pottefton of thy home, 
(oe, fine Immanuel, come, 


HKT NN CLEAXE 
Rejncing in hope. 
11 ILDREN of the heavenly King, 
* \> ve Journey, {we eetiy ling ; 


7 Saviour's worthy praile, 
15> 11 fits works and ways. 


_ 


We travelling home to God, 

0 way the fathers trod; 
oy are L appy now, aud w 5 
1142 their happinels ſhall ſe 


Un _ d feed he glad; 

it Har advocate is made 
n e, our tleth aſſumes, 
to our f uls becomes 


— . 


ut, ve little flock and bloſt, 
Ye 01. 3214's throne 1thall reit; 


— - 
— ß —— 2 ——ů — — 


- 
. 
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There vour feat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward, 


Fear not, breth ren, joy ful ſtand, 
On the borders of your land; 
Jeſus Chritt, vour  Fathe:'s . 
Bid you und! nav d go on. 


Lord, obedient! y we on, 
Glad! leaving all below, 
O:.!y thon our tcader be, 
Ard we ſtill will ollow thee, 


BUY MN CLXXII. 
Breathing after Holineſs, 


OVE Gd:vine, all loves: excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come dow::; - 
Ls 1n us thy humble dwelling, 

Ail thy faithful mercies crown; 
Jetus, thou art all compaſbon, 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 

Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter every trembling heart, 


Bre:the, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled breaſt ; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find tiiy proinis 2 reſt; 
Take zwa the love of finning, 
Alpha and Ornega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty, 
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Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Trice we would be always bleffing, 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious love, 


Fah then thy new creation, 
Pure, unſpotted may we be ; 
{.ct us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee : 
Ch-ng'd from glory into glory, 
bill in heaven we take our place ; 
*Fi/! we caſt our crowns before ther, 
Lott in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


HYMN CLXXIII. 
The Chriſtian Soldier. 
OLDIERS of Chritt, ariſe, 


And put your armour on; 


Srong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies, 


Through his eternal Son ; 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 
und in his mighty power; 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 
{> more than conqueror, 


Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd ; 
And take, to arm you for the night, 


he panoply of God; 
0 


290 
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That having all things done, 
All all- your coullicts paſt, 

You may o'ercormne, thro' Chriſt alone, 
Aid ſtand complete at laſt. 


Jeſus hath dy'd for you ; 
What can his love withitand ? 
Believe, hold fait your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
Believe that Jeſus reigns ; 
| All power to him is given; 
| Believe, ii, freed from nature's chains, 
| You're call'd from hence to heaven. 


1 Your rock can never ſhake ; 
Hither, he faith, come up; 
1 The helmet of ſalvation take 
1 The confidence of hope: 
li Hope for his perfect love, 
Hope for his promis'd reit, 
| Hope to fit down, with Chritt above, 
Aud ſhare the inarriage-fteaſt, 
- 
| In ſellowſhip alone, | 
To God with faith drow near ; 
| Approach his -oart>, betiege his thrane, 
With all the power of prayer; 
Go to his temple, go, 
Nor from his altar move; 
Let ev'ry houſe his worſhip know, 
And cry heart his love, 


— 
" © — 9 
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rom ſtrength to ſtreagth go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 
Ani win the well-fought day ; 
51.1} lot the Spirit cry, 
58 bis ſoldiers, ** Come; 
1 Chriſt your Saviour ſhall draw nigh, 
85 d take the conqu' rors home. 


fi TN GAV. 
Panting aſter Gad. 


2 OU hidden love of Cod, whole heiglit 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows, 
om far thy beautcous light, 
Iniy I ſigh for iliy repole : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reit, till it 4 reſt in thee. 


Is there a thing bencathi the ſun, 

That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare? 
Au tear it thence, au reign alone 

The Lord of e' ry motion there; 

en ſhall my heart from darth be free, 
When it has found epoſe in thee. 


O hide this felf from me, that | 
No more, but Chriſt in ime my live; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let. one darling luſt ſurvive. : 
in all things nothin may 1 tee, 
\ vthung defire, cc fees but thee. 
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Oh Lore! thy fovereion aid impart, 
To fave me rom low- thoughted care; 
Cafe this felf-witl thro” all my heart, 
ro“ a) its latent mazes there: 
abe me thy. dateous child, that , 
Cratelels may, Abba, Father, cry. 


Each moment draw from earth awar, 
AT y heart that row!y units thy cal!; 
Speak to my inmo't foul, and th 
ann thy love, thy Cod, thy alt: 
Fo feel thy Power, to kour th y voice, 
To taite thy love, be ul my choice, 


H1.M N:: CELXXY 
Adring Jeſus. 
() COME let 118 on, 1 ogether comb: = 


To pra. ſc our dear Saviour, our M. iter 
divine. 


Hi ict us adore, Who, cover'd with gore, 
Late hung uon Calv'r v, both wounded aud 
5001. 


He's worth! * bleſs'd, By tpiri ts at reſt, 


Who once! this deſert, his god head Conte's's, 


& © be heavenle fpheres, Who aw him in tears, 
Yea, ry ttrong angel, his perion reverts. 


The prophets who told, His 3 of old, 
Surg loud hallelujatis, on plalt'ries of gold. 


t ! 
Tho tuthers to whom, He promis'd to come, 
Now im his pavilion take up their long home. 


The tpirits of men, Who for him were lain, 
„iam Abel the righteous, now ſhare in his 
roigu. 


Th apotles who ſtood, reſiſting to blood, 
Fu; jclus's golpel, rejoice in their God. 


And Jeſus, who far'd them, they cheerfully 
bleſs. 


on charch of the Lamb, Unite in the fame, 
With taints, and with angels, now blets his 
dear ime. 


y ſou! bear a part, For ranſom'd thou art, 
By Jetu 5 blood-thedding, his burial and ſmart. 


To him that was flain, The icorn'd Nazarene. 
B. ory and honour, let all fay, Amen. 


{1 Y MIN CLXXVI. Fudgment. 


[ O he cometh! countleſs trumpets, 
4 Blew before the bloody fign ; 6 
aft ten thoutand faints and angels, 
See the crucitied thine ; | 
Hla!lelnjah! hallelujah! hallelujah ! 


\\ eicome, welcome, bleeding Lamb. 


now his merits, by the harpers, 
Luro' th' eternal deep refounds ; 
— 


: 
ö 
| 
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N ow reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 
Ev'ry eye mall {ce his wounds; 

They who pierc'd þ im, They, Le. 
Shall at his appearing wail. 


Ev*ry ifland, fea, and mountain, 
tleaven aud carth thall flee away; 

All, who hate him, mutt, aſhamed, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day, 

Come to judgment, Come, &c. 
Stand before the Son of Man. 


Saints, who love him, view his glory, 
Shining in his marred face; 

His dear perſon, on the r: unbow, 
Now his people's head ſhall raiſe ; 

ti:ppy mourners! Happy mourners, &c, 
Lo, in clouds, he comes, he comes. 


Now redemption, long expected, 
Sec in ſolemn pomp appcar z 
A people, once deſpiſe d, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air : 
Hatteluan! hal lieluſah! f hallelujah! 
Now the promis d Kingdom's come. 


View him ſmiling, now determin'd, 
Ex" ry OV! 19 77 dettroy . 

All the natious now ſhall ing him, 
3 oi en erlaſtings } 0% 


O come quickly! O come quickly! &c. 
Flallelujab! come, Lord, come, 


- GG WR—_ — —_— 
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HY M N CLXXVII. 
Chrift aur great High Pric/t, 


Good High Prieſt is come, 
But not of Aaron's race; 
()::{11ned in his room, 
To bring us life and grace: 
La by Aaron's prieſthood came, 
b t grace aid truth by Jeſu 's nam 


y Lord a Prieſt is made, 
As tware the mighty Gad, 
On tum the work was :aid, 
To offer up his blood, 
or finners who his merey ſeek; 
A Priett, as was Melchifedec. 


Be once temptations knew, 
nd did their force withiand ; 
lat he might pity thew, 
WW hen danger is at band: 
5 ev 'ry point his ſoul was t. yd, 
then for us he freely dy 4. 1 


Bt now he lives again, | 
And ttands before the throne : | 

Where he, as newly tlain, 1 
Records what he has done; 1 


There he abides, and pleads his blood, 
Wich ever mutt prevail with God, 


other prieſts diſclaim, 
And ail their oft 'rings too ; 


— ——— 7＋——= — 
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None but the bleeding Lamb, 
The mighty work could do * 
"Twas he who dy'd my foul to tare, 
And all the ly he ſhall have. 


H YMN- CLXXYHL. 
At the Death of a Believer. 


HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or thake at death's alarms 5 
»Tis but the voice that Je Gas lends, 
To cal! them to his arms. 


Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move ? 
Why ſhould we wifh the hours more flow, 

That keep us from our love: 


Why ſhould we tremble to con? ey, 
Their bodies to the tomb? 


There the dear fleſh of Jcfus lay, 
And left a tweet perfume. 


The graves of all his faints he bleſs'd, 
And loften 4 ev'ry bed; 
Where thould the dying members reſt 
But with their dying Head 2 


4 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 

And ſhew'd our feet the Way ; . 

Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
| At the great . day. 
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[ Y M N CLAXIX. Funeral. 

P AClſme the meaſure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame; 

| would ſurvey [e's narrow ſpace, 

Ina learn how frail I ain. 


} 
4 
! 
i 


un eis all that we can hoaſt, 
ich or two of tinte; 

amis hut vanity and duit, 

enn bis lower and prime. 


4 
* 


de alt race of mortals move, 
Like Thadows Oer the plain; 
They raum and frive, defirc and love, 


But all their note is vain. 


Ses walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 

ne dig for golden ore; 

for heirs, they know not who, 
And :tra!t are ſeen no more. 


We ure hut ſtrangers here below, 
As ll aur fathers were; 

Mar we be well prepar'd to go, 
\ hen we the ſummous hear. 


{1} M N CLXXX, The Same. 
N Y foul, come meditate the day, 


| And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou mutt quit this houſe of clay, 
And y to unknown lands. | 


Ah could we die with thoſe that die! 
And place us in their ſtead ; 
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Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


Then ſhould we fee the faints above, 


In their OW glorious lorns :; 


And vonder why our ſon's thould love, 


To dwell with mort worms, 


HYMN.CUIXKT. 


A Funeral Hymn for a Believer. 


9 IS fnith'd! tis done! 
The ſpirit is fled, 
T he pri-oner 15 gone, 
T tic chrittian is dead: 
The chniftma is living, 
In Jets his love; 
Aud cadly receiving, 
A kingdon above. 


Al! kanour aid praiſe, 
Are Jeſus's due: 
Supported by grace, 
He fought his way thro'; 
Truwmphant!y giorious, 
Thro' Jeſus's zeal; 
And more than victorious, 
O'er bn, death, and hell. 


Then let us record, 
The conquering name: 
Our Captain and Lord, 
With ſhoutings proclaim ; 
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we truſt in his pathon, 

And follow our head ; 
To certain ſalvation, 


We all thall be led. 


0 Jetus! lead on, 
[hy nvlitant care; 
And give us the crown, 
Of righteouſnets there; 
Where, Cazzl'd with glory, 
The ſeraphim gaze; 
Or proſtrate adore thee, 
In flence of praite. 


Some, Lord, and diſplay, 
Thy fign in the ſky; 
Aid bear us away, 
To mantions on high: 
The kingdom be given, 
The purchafe &rvine ; 
And crown us in heaven, 
Ltermally thine. 


| Y  N CLXXXIl. The Same. 


OSANNA to Jetus on high! 
\nother has enter'd his ret; 
Ar her is' ſcap'd to the ſky, 
At lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt; 
1.0 foul of our brother is gone, 
To heighten the triumph above; 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne, 
And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


OT 2 4” z 
— — Y 


156 ] 


How happy the angels that fall, 
Tranſported at Jeſus's name! 
The faints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call, 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer in priſon'd in clay; 
Who next from hts dungeon ſhall fly, 
Who firt ſhall! be ſummon'd away? 
My merciful God—ls it 12 


O Jeſus! if this be thy will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 


Thy countel ef mercy reveal, 


Aud whilper the call to my heart; 
O give me a fignal to know, 
It ſoon thou wouldfrt have me remove 


And leave the dull body below, 


And iy to the regions of love, 


HY MN CLXXXII. The Sane. 


HAN &S he to God, whole faithful love, 
Hath call'd another to his breaſt; 
Tranilated him to joys above, 
To manſions of eternal reſt. 


He tives with God no more to fin, 
Aiul he this body foon ſhall raiſe; 
When, both united, they ſhall reign, 

In endlets happineſs and praiſe. 


O that we all may thus break throngh, 
The crown with holy vilence ſeize ; 


1 


Jury crown to conqueſt due. 
crown ot lite and righteoutneſs. 


et the righteous Judge beſtow, 
e prize on all who wek him here: 

An long, while ſojourning below, 
bee their much-lov'd Lord appear? 


lc +1)! (our hearts cry out) he will, 
hie cager wiſhes more than meet ; 
T1 infinite defares fulfil, 
Wu make our happincis complete. 


0 w!..t a ſoul-o'erpowering thought * 
1's ecitaſy too great to bear 

Wah at once thall be caught up. 
Ai! meet our Jeſus in the air! 


ILY M XN CLXXXIV. The Same. 


I, toleran appearance of death! 
4 3 This body that once was fo fair, 
De: +4 of fenſations and breath, 
vc wonted attraction are here; 
ib trangeſt emotions, I view 
The corpſe, when the ſpirit is fled ; 
And Jeave, with a painful adieu, 
nete mortal remains with the dead. 


on hleſt is our brother berett, 

i that could burthen his mund; 
Jow fy the ſoul that hath left, 

Th, wearifome =p y behind; 
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Of ev!) icopable thou, 
From forrow and fenen tet free 
X longer in mifery now , 
N © lounge a nner bke me, 


This carth 1s aTected no more 

was lickaets, or thaken wi th pain ; 
The war wv the members 15 o er, 

A * never ſhall vox him again; 
No anver, henceforwar!, or th ame, 

Sh: Ut It den s innocent "ay > 
E xtr.it is the animal flame, 

And pathon » vanidh d awiy, 
Thus langunhing he: is at reit. 
It thinking and aching orc Oden; 
* lis 2 £ [tt oOveald le breaft- 

[s | 11057 1 ** athiction No HAOPTC 3 
Thins heart is no 10 ger the (fear 

Of trouble, and torturing pain: 
[t C6 aſes to flatter an; beat, 

Aud never mall flutter again. 


The lids he fo fldom could wlotc, 
83 5: FOW Fort idden L cep, 
Scul dup in 5 - {(weeteſt re pole, 
Have ſtrnig y forgotten to u ec 
These e cn. 10 4d no tt applies, 
Theſe hotlows trom water arc free, 
The rears are all wip'd from thetc eyes, 
And evil they never thall ſec. 


41 


wen and to ſuffer 1s 1 nine, 
Wee hound in a prifor Of clue; 
(i £1) for deliverance pine, 
uk for a happier day : 
„ A * © ' - ” 
) | 405, almighty to fave. 
care me in glory to reien; 
7 . * E 
„ baby reftore from the inc, 
Fr rect nay dear bindred agail, 


HYMNS C2, XXV. 
Tl» Same. 


s , come, our deareſt Jets, 
= are us frov the world beneath; 
rom 1 He ot pain eſeale us, 

[rem ww Ute of daily dent! : 
„ 26 the ceaſeleſs nwanin, 

A wi piantive | turtle-dove 

Lord, the Spirit's greaning, 
us to thy church above. 


ry ants are gone beforc us, 
the manfſion of the grave ; 
1 +45, ee, life rotors 15, 

| » from all our trouble {vo ; 
>, 10 1nfinite compatiion, 
„ur kapmer friends unite ; 
uus to our heavenly tation, 
ta thy Flunts in eadlefs licht 


Swe bear about th dv1 ng, | 
ry feeble bodies here; 


; - 2 f 
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Lang ithing for then, and Crying, 
Lis irt df lite, in us appear ; 
Lak us to thy kind embrac , 
Vo thy heavenly banquet lead; 
Wipe the ſorrows from our fuces, 
det che cron upon our beau), 


s 
7923. Nativity. 


A vlor; 7 to God, and peace upon cuts, 

Be 2 Miſh (, abroad, at Tellus! birth 

1 ne forfert 80 favour, of * aven we hu, 
Reſtored in the Saviour, and friend of ans 


kid. 


Then ter us behold, Meſſiah rhe Lord, 

By prophets foretold, by angels ador'd ; 
Our God's incar; ation, with angeis proclaim, 
Aud publiſh faivation in Jeiu's name. 


Our new! y-horn King, by faith we have (een, 
A: il 10% fully fing, his goodneſs to men 
That alt men mas wonder, at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder, bis love in their heart, 


V hat nior'd the Moft High, fo greatly to 
1600? 

le cores from the (cy, our ſouls to raile 1p; 

That finners forgiven, may happy return, 

To God and to heaven, their Maker is born. 


1 18 -] 


* * * * 
manuel's ove, let unners contels, 


* ies rom above, to bring us 18 DORC9 


L i Denevers bis miercy aGare, 


14 g X > . 0 
Al: 65 Melek for ever, 6nen tine is Moores 


{X MN - CEXXX\HHf. . The Same. 


\\ \ 1 with our ars; iq 

— * et . " Ti 6-4 PREY | 

4 84" "FU. l 14 Cv . 
* 


F of 44 
lriſt reconcil. d 


* * * * 
int 110 1 172 21 \ 
MOV Of lercles, ih z3©iits t]« 


AA ry 


1 10s from A201 bt, 

1 mMamtelt love, 

he dehre of or eve> | 
K Lamb of God, in a anger be lies, 


4 * 8 
At Un manuel's birth. 


* * 
„ ut 4 triumph on earth ! 
ST. 


Wit cou it afford, 
5 etter a place, for ts heuvenly Lord! 


he Ancient of Days, 


it race, | 


i uus 0 COMES H, wil, 


* * * 
, {0 YCQCETNY 


bett, iu curry us up oO ef WH, 


11d le tteth for our luc, | 
nat WE might partake, 
ne nature divine; 
att in u Are, his holinoty 1s; 5 

Mi 838 uot FLUTE BIA nage, nis noimels wine. 

wenly birth, 

3 ö Gas 

174 Derlence O01 © Th, 
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And ie to his throne, 
And live with our Jefus eternally one, 


Then let us beheve, 
Aid cindy receive, 
The Ualings tlie y bring ; 
Wo publith to Grnners, their Saviour and Ning 


Aad while we are here, 
Our King mall appear ; 
His Spirit impart, 

Aud form his full image of love in our bent. 


FX: MEN CLYCEEV IM: 
The Same. 


She may thou long-cxpected Jelus, 
Born to fet thy people free ; 
Fr rom our fears and fins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee : 
irnel's ſtrength and contolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
[Deir de fre of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart, 


Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a chil, and yer n King; 
„uorn 10 reg 11 111 us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in n' our hearts alone; 


1 


Br iine all-ſufficient merit, 
Halte us to thy glorious throne, 


HIT NN CLNI XIX. 
The Fame. 


ET angels and archargels fing, 
1h The wonderful Inomammuel's name; 
A orc with us our new-born king, 

And tfiil the joyful news prochin ; 
Al! earth and heaven be ever juini'd, 
To vraile the Saviour of mauklud. 


c everlaſting God comes down, 
To 0 urn with the tons of men; 
Without his majetty or crown, 
The 05 cut inviſible is teen : 
Ae ie lays his glories by, 
{+ caile our tallen nature high. 


tcl, behold the infant's face, 

\V ith rapt'rous awe the Godhead own; 
s all rour heaven on him to gaze, 

And cat vour crowns before his robe 
Te %% he on his footſtool les. 
\c know he built both carth. and fkies, 


b nun into cxiftence brought, 
Ye tang, the all-creating word : 
Ye he; ard him call our world from nought, 
Kun in honour of our Lord, 
Y- morning ſtars, your hymns employ 1 
and thout , ye tons of Cod, for joy. 


| 
+ 
' 
{| 
: 
: 
' 
7 
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N 
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FMN ec. 


rid“: Inca nation. 


E 3 atl-good, age Lor, 
us. by higheſt heaven ador'd, 


Ire time its courte began; 
How did thy £ Ori merces toop, 
To take our fallen nature ap, 
when thou be came ſt man! 


Tu' eternal God fropti heaven came dvr 

The king of Glory left his crown, 
And veil'd his STRAT 2 : 

Ev pid of all, but ! love „he Cnc, 

Je he: L call thee by ide r Date, 
Thy pity bore for mie. 


() non child. ſtill let the birth. 
Bring proce te us hin worms of cart 
Arti! praite t God on H1 Tas l 
Com. , LUN ho wid! me flefth at fue 
Nun to the abject finner rae” 
Aid in a manger e. 


is 


Wit tuo not in thy perſon ring 


| 
Tic natircs hunian and divine; 


14 . N Coci: tue en ght he, 

Henicel th '1mMteparably re: 

Haſte Utlir „ Aae mak thy nature known, 
Incarumed in ine. 


In my w eak {mal nleſh appear; 
O God, be maniteited here, 
Pace, righteouilnels, and joy; 


1 3 1 
- kingdom, Lord, tet up within 


ur waiting heart, and all my fin, 
That work of hell. deitroy. MY; 


H Y MIN cxct. 
Aamir ing Chriſi: Love. 


E cluldren of my God, | 

1 Ye dear peculiar race, — 

Who're wath'd in Jeſu's blood, | 

In favid thro” f taith by — a 
end, nnd join to tell his fanic, 


om Joh the Baptiſt call'd the Lamb. 


— — ꝙyä— — — — 


i rom all eternity, 
{i lov'd the tinner”'s train; 
i. love hun forc'd to die, | | 
ompall'd him to he flain ; N 
„ and in our ttead he ſtood, | 


Wirk all bis garinents roll'd in blood. 


is heart * ſet on us, 
When we were enemies: 
And on tl accurſed croſs, | 
Amidtt his tears and cries, 
IIe rray'd for us, who us'd him fo--- 
they know not what they do. 


BY thought Upon us, when 
The blood rain from his heart, 
all tis grief and pal * 
In all . rief and ifnmart ; | 
> we it caus'd, he all forgave ; ö 
a bare It, that he might us fave, 


1 


Stillhe remains the 
the foes hi loves, antes, 


D : 
| 4, les. e 111 . Hale, 

Lift up (y- loft) our eyes; 
Both 1d nie, and re vet fhall lire, 


j {rc 1 * L I 1 I. ; f 1 Yy 
S * 1 V V 4 L 14490 wil £1} ' 2 
- * * - 


. 


COE, let us join, 
In muſic divine. 


The Saviour to land; 
Tis mect, and br, 

It charming ad perfectly tweet, 

The Saviour to praiſe, oui Lord aud our Gol ; 
'Tis a pleafure to fing, 
With courage and tlame, 

The angels that love us, 

And ferapls above ilS, 
Do alwass the fame : 

Hark! hark! how ther thout. 

All heaven throughout, 
In founding hits name, 


Con”, that arc nere, 
Your thanbigiviags rear, 
To Jetus vour chief; 
is ery, We (ho. 4. 
It is lovely and better than food, 
It raiſes our joy, and bamihes gef: 
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e p oF 11 1 
lien in hin, welt regoice, 
| RANT Pg 

Go fo him ut our Voices 


\ na Try \\ thi 


* 


* 3 lova ts 16 A 2 At! , 
D with us complet. y. 


From gt and tron ht 
+ bark! how they ſhout, 
Hense. 1 tlcoughout, 
A jets divine! 
tie - worthy, they Cry. 
AC Lamb that dud 6 die , 
50 warbles their tongue ; 
Let us, da thus, 
mali his praile to difcuſf, 
eme EVE 32 bY as to be lung > 
44 ” Our dut y 3 0 Lain, 
\1id it ſhan't be | in Yall, 


1 n 


i- prate to repeat, 

pa don Atbenſes, for all our offences, ; 
ho ever 10 great : 

re, hark, how they ſhout, | 

Leaven throughout, | 

* Saviour complete ! | 


Ai! glory to him 


' 
\Wio fouls doth redeem, | 
From converie unit; | 
* 1 1 
Kgree, lo we, 


i will ever becoming us he, 
aun to Jefus with joy to tranſmit » 


— K ce te. 
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To God's Cear-belov'd Son, 

Be all praiſe an renown, 

Dominions and might, 

Who finners embraces : . 
And fills them with graces, 

To do what is icht 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, 
All heaven throughout, 

The morning ftar bright, 


Come, ſing bim once more, 
(We may not give o'er) 
For finners who pleads, 
Beguil'd, defil'd; 
And to bring them to God reconcil'd, 
He rſtill intercedes, and always ſucceedes ; 
This dear Saviour of men, 
Let us fmg once again, 
Who purges his own ; 
Aud makes them all glorious, 
And more than victorious, 
Then gives them a crown: : 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, 
All heaven throughout, 
The Lamb on the throne, 


To Father and Son, 

Aud Dove, Three © One, 
Be glory and praile, 

By us and those, 6 


— 
- 
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Who in Zlorious, celeſtial repoſe, 
Do coate dels their longs of thankſgiving raiſe, 

Ma the I bree-One be hung. 

By each cherubun-tongue ; 

Let no tongue be mute, 
Jun, beings celeſtial, 

1d be ings te reveitrial, 

T Le great and minute, 
FER ul in one choir, 
e Dove, Son, and Sire, 

\ 1th praiic to ſalute. 


H Y M N CXCIIL. 
Praiſe to Chriſt. 


0 SPRING of David, David's Root, 
Thou Jelle' 5 Stem, and Jeffe's Fruit, 
Lo Thee propitious, Theo our King, 

Tc tribute of our 1 we bring. 


- 
+2 
: ö 
[7 
| 


Wine all thy mercies we enjoy, 


{mums ſhall our greatefu! lips einp! OY | 
Pencath the ſhadow of thy wing N 
Wed gladly wait, and love aud Ang. ö 

p 
Hiten the time when we ſhall ſhine, | 
With angels, an archangels join; 


With righteous ſpirits gone before, ; 
ever thy ſweet name t'adore. | 


with them our raviſh'd ſon's-would reit, 
Aud thare with them thy marriage feaſt ; 
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Among their number, in their jars 
We'd pant to join, and thirit to praiſe. 


And while our fouls are thus deny d, 
Let we thould fall, or turn ande, 
Jeius, our kind protection prove, 
And love us with eternal love. 


HY MN CXCIV. Aung. 


ISE, my foul, adore thy Maker; 
An; gels, praiſe „join thy lars, 
* ith them be partaker, 


Father, Lord of every ſpirit. 
In thy light, lead me right, 
'Thro' my HTS s merit. 


Never-catt me from thy preſence, 
iti my foul, ſhall be full, 
Ot thy blefled nee 


O iny Jeſus, God almighty, 
Pray for me, till I fee 
Thee, in Saleri's city. 


Fol Ghoſt, by Jefus given, 
Be my guide, left my pride, 
Shut me out of heaven. 


Thou this night waſt my protector, 
Wirth me lay, all the day, 
Ever my «director. 


Holy, holy, „ holy giver 
Of all good, life and food, 
Reign ador'd for ever! 


( 7 J 
Grace before Meat. 
} } | prefent at our table, Lord, 
4 


I 15: here, and every where ador's ; 
| creatures bleſs, and zrant chat we, 


[ 
Al \ alt in paradiſe with the . 
After Meat. 


T” TE thank thee, Lord, for this our food, 
Y B more becauſe of dof tt] 8 blood; 7 


1. man it to our fouls be given, 


The bread of ae tent down from heaven. 


H Y MN CXCV. Eni. 


IN. ep, for every favour, 
5 This ay thaw T8 by my God, 


{ wilt b b'cfs my Saviour. 


Gun Lord, what thall i render 
To thy name, fſti!! the ſame, 
Gincious, good, and tender 


Inne me not, but ever love me; 
t thy peace, be my bliſs, 
thou hence remove me. 


\ 5t me with thy falvation ; 
tt tay care, now be near, 
i my habitation, 


%u my rock, m guard, my tow'r 
valely dere. while | .laep, 
Ve with al! thy power. 


>» vheneter in death I flumber, 
Let me rite, with the wife, 


Counted in their number. 
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HYMN CXCVI. 
Glerying in the Cr:ſs. 


W HEN I furvey the wond'rous crots 


On which the Prince of glory dy 4; 
” * p = — 

My richett gain I corint but lots, 
And pour contempt on all my pride, 


Forhid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my God; 

Ail the vain things that charm me mott, 
1 facrifice them to his blood. 


Sec from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and Jove flow mingled down! 

Did c'er inch love and forrow meet, 
Or thorns compeſe ſo rich a crown! 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far to fimall : 
Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 
Demands my foul. my life, my all. 


H 3 MN CXCVII. After Sermon. 
() JES, our Lord, thy name be ado”, 
1 


Ir ail the rich bletſings convey? d 
thy word, 


I; ſpirit we trace, thy wonders of grace. 
And chearfully join in a concert of pra.t2. 


The Ancient of days, his glory difplays, 


And (hincs on lis choſen, with cucriſhing rags 


_ — —_—— .ũ- li 


1 

Tic trumpet of God, is ſonnding abroad. 
T lan guage of mercy, fulvation  thro' blood. 
„ bappy are they, who hear and obey, 


F . 


A! thare in the bleſfings of this goſpel- day. 


- ne-1ple who know, their Saviour below, 
burning affection to w orſhip him Slow. 


A effing be mine, thro' favour divine; 
O my Redeemer, the glory be thine. 


MXN CXCVIIL 


7 , Thew ns thy ſalvation, 
({n thy itrength we ſtrive with thee) 
hx nyſtic i Tarnation, 
ITY th Pare nativity ; ; 
us, FX an our new creator, 
all our fouls impart, 
Toy feine and holy nature, 
orm che ſelf w -ithin each heart. 


Benn firt blood-ſhedding heal as, 
Cit us of from every fin ; 
Br 147 circumeifion ſeal us, 
| Write thy law of love within. 
By thy Sniit circumcile us, 
[Kin Ile | in onr hearts 1 — . 
; thy baptiſm now baptiſe as, 
[nts all thy glorious name. 


by thy faſting and temptation, 
v * ozuty our rain defires ; 
Q 3 


7 
Take away what terſe, or paſſion, 
Appetite, or _ require; 
Arm us with thy ſelf-denial, 
Ev'ry tempted ſoil defend ; 
Save us in the ft ry tral, 
Make us faithful to the end. 


By thy great and bitter pathon, 
By thy ſuff'ring on the tree; 
Save us from the indignation, 

Duc to all mankind, and me; 

Hanging, bleeding, panting, dving, 
Gafpins out thy lateſt breath; 

By thy precious death's applying, 
Save us froin eternal death, 


By the Pomp. of thine aft ending, 
Live we hore to heaven reftor'd; 
Live in pleaſure never ending 
Share the portion of our Lord ; 
[ of us have our converſation 
With the bleffed ſpir'te above; 
Sav*d with all thy great ſal vation, 
Perfectly renew'd in love, 


H Y M N. CLCIX. 
 Chriff's Second Coming. 


J E comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him neu 
The hghtnings flalli, the thunders ro! 
He's welcome to the faithful foul, 
come, welcome, welcome, w elcome; 
Welcome to the foithtul foul, 
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From heaven, angelic voices ſound, 
oe the almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Girt, with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face, 
GG, Tc. decks the Saviour's face. 


De'cending from his azure throne, 
fle claims "the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all” obey his word, 
T* kaif him their re wg Lord, 


. o 


el him, Kc. their triumphant Lord. 


S ot all the people of the (ky. 
all the cats of the Moſt High; - 
15 Gad, who now bis right obtains, 
ver, and for ever reigns, 
vr, Kc. and for ever reigns, 
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*. 


Father bleſs, the Son adore, 
E ze Spirit praiſe for evermore ; 
ation's glorious work 1s done, 
55 „ we lcome thee, Great Three in One, 
\Weicoue, &c. Thee, Great Three in One. 


AN.. 
The Backſlider.. 


Jem let thy pitying eye, 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep ; 
ate to thee, like Peter, I 
Word fain like Peter weep: 
me be by grace reſtor'd, 5 
On me be all long- ſuff'ring ſhewn;. 
buen, and look upon me, Lord. 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


— — — — 


— — —— — —— — 


1 


Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Cive me, thro' the dying love 
Theo humble, contrite heart: 
Give me, what I've long iniplor'd, 
The bicring of thy grief unkiown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of one. 


See me, Saviour, ſrom above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die; 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And et thy mercy meit me dow; 
Turn, aud look upon me, Lord, 


4 And break my heait of fone. 


> a a — 1 
EK 


4 


| Look, as when thy grace bche!d, 
| The barlot in diſtrets ; 

| Dry'd her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 
| And bade her go in peace; 

Foul, like her, and ſelt-abhor'd. 

: _ thy feet, for merey groa: : 

q Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

| 


| And breas my heart of ſhone, 


Lock, as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt-thy foll wers fee, 
«© Daughters af” Jernialem, 


66 Weep for . yuuglelves, not me,” 


1 


m God deplor'd, 
Wa ſhall I not 4 bemoan ? 


Tur, 11} ox upon me, Lord, - 
\ 1 break my heart of ſtone. 
l 

' ' . 2 - WW hen thy diteous 2 o 


Was clos'd, that we might live z 
cher,“ (at the point to qe) 


A Saviour La: Fo. d, BY Forgive 5 f 
dutely with that dring word, l 
"the turns and looks, "and cries, ** Tis donc!“ | 

- bleeding, loving Lori, | 

is breaks my heart of ſtone. 1 


HYMN CCT. 
An Hymn to the Trinity. 


OME, thon almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ing, 
Help us to praiſe; 
ther all glorious, 
Oer all victorious ? 
Come, and reign over us, 
\NCIENT or Das. 


jeſns, Our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make chem fall; 
Lc thine almighty aid, 
Wr ure defence be made, 
Or fouls on thee be ſtay d; 
| 5rd bear our cul. 
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Come, thou incarnate Word, 

Gird on thy mighty word, | 
Our prayer attend; 

Come, and thy prople blets, 

And give thy v od {uccels; 

Spikir of holineſs, 
On us defcend.. 


Come , Holy Cor FORTER, 

Thy facred witnels bear, 
In this glad hour; 

Thou, who alm! ghty art, 

Now rule in every heart, 

And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRLT OF POWER. 


To the Great OxE IN Tuxzx, 
Eternal praifes be, 
Hence-evermore, 
His for'reign majeſty, 
May we in glory lee, 
And to eternity, 
Love and adore, 


HYMN CCI. 
Chrift the Believer's Refuge and Perilis. 


ESU, lover of my foul, 
Let me to thy boſom As 73 
While the neater waters roll, 
While the tempett ſtill is hi; ih ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, Tg 
LT il] the form of life is paſt 
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into the haven guide, 
Y receive my foul at lutt. 


TROY refuge have I none, 

Han 8 my Lelpleſs {oil 971 tee; 4 
Lehrte! "ah? leave me not alone, 

F 1 rt and comfort m: 
"Tr; t On thee 15 tar? i 

* 3 my nelip from thee I brin, . 
ay de fenceleſs head, 

4 the thadow of thy wing. 


Rp Chriſt, art all I want, 
2 eri good 1 It] thec 1 find; 
(to the fallen, cheer the faint, 


the fick, and lead the blind : 


2 1d holy is thy name, 
| an all unrighteouſnels ; 
„ 10d full of fin, I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


eeous grace with thee is found, 
G12ce to pardon all my fin ; 
it the healing ſtreams abound, 


Make, and keep me pure within; 


oy ou of life the fountain art, 
ly let me take of thee ; 
ring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to al! eternity, 


- HYMN CCUL. 
Defriring to praiſe worthily. 


ONE, thon Fount of every bleſſing | 


Lane my heart to fing thy grace; 


| 
| 


—— 
" — — 


— 


— 
— 


— 


3 * 2 * Wa ah * 4 RO REF 


— — 


—— 


— 
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Streams of mercy, never ceaſing, 
Call for tongs of loudeſt praiſe ; 

Teach me lome metodious lonnet, 
Sure by timing tongues above : . 

Praile tl 0 mount oh 2 me or! it, 
Monn of God's unchanging love! 


Horc : ny my Eben-Ezecr, 
Fithor by thine help 'm come; 

Had 1 hope by thy good pleaſure, 

oly to arnve at Rome: : 

90 F 15 long! 1t me, when a ſtrunger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 

He, to reſcue me from danger, 
I1terpos'd with precious blood. 


O to grace, how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 

Lot that grace, now like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ; 

Prone to wander, Lord. I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God Ile. 

Here's my heart -O take and feal it! 
Seal it from thy courts above ! 


H TMN CCIV. 


Ador ing free and ſaueriga Grace. 


LORD, how great's the favour, 
That we ſuch finners poor, 
Can through thy blood's ſweet ſavor, 
Approach thy mercy's door ; 


NY 


—_ — 
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nad an open paſſage, 1 
o the throne of grace; | 
Thc wait the welcome meſſage, e | 
i lat bids uns go in Peace. i 


de ſ are helpleſs creatures, ö 
til of the deepeſt need; , 

TY;oaghout dend by nature, | 
„pic, and inly dead ; ö 

Our ttength is perfect weakneſs, 4 
And all we have is fin; | 

Our le arts are all uncleanneſs. 
A den of thieves within. 


Wo {hall afford us aid! 
ere thall we find compatiion, 

Br in the church's head? 
" s, ou art all pity, 

take us to thine arms; 
An! exerciſe thy mercy, 

Jo ane us from all harms. | 


{+ *.:1> LOTION condition, 
. 


. 2 — — — 


never ceafe repeating, | 
Our unmberleſs complaints, | 
Deer be entre ating 
„ glorious King of ſaints : 
Pu 4. attain the image, 
Of kim we inly love; 
and pa) our ceratetul homage. 
With all the ſaints above. 
K 


— ——— — 
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Then we, with all in gloiy, 
Shall thankfully relate, 
Th' as zug pleating tory, 

Or Jetu's love ſo gre: 
In this ble(t conte — ALA Oh, 
Me fhill for exer qa cl - 
And prove tuck contuiation, 
As none below cai ted. 


132% CCY; 
Leaning on the Reirved, 


M* mott 1neul;cent Suntour, 
L lor th love 10 f: vl, 
To trivaph | in thy fav: ur, 

And know thy Spirit's e : 
This grace to me be given, 

| nothing more reguelt ! 
L aſk no other besen, 

Than ſeauing on thy breaſt. 


p 
S 


The place of John [ covet, 
More than a ſeraph s throne; 
To rett in my beloy ci: 
And breathe my Erial Front; 
On ther atone relying, 
Fo loſ my tin a pain . 
Aud on thy botom dying 
My lite eternal gain. 


Then T with all in glory . 
Shal) thankfully relate, 
Th' amazing pleaſing tory 

Of Jetu's love to great! 
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blatt contemplation, 
[tor ever dwell. 
Wt ah ore fuch confojation, 
le below Can tell. 


HT MN evt. 


Gratitude. [ 
T7 77TAT {hall we render unto tlice, ö 
naue Work us Lord aft te aud puw 'r: : ö 
1 S LO bow the kum ble knee, ; 
| ii thankfulneſls t' adore ; | 
© Hee 1 th. {11:18 above, 4 
e Lace for 4 wond'rous love. | 
ke loft ſhop we wan der 9 wide, | 
© the watchiul Kher nerd's eye; 
1 ws th in hetubus tide, 
Lorlu's hun and vanitv: | 
us from the heavens came down, | 
24 us by huis grace alone. 
(3z*P fins upon the tree, g | 
To ch aid fave the lott he as 3 . | 
| Was he b. uid to ſet us free, | | 
| Gail, and crerla ting tHhame ; | 
1 TN ve Hock from hell was treed, ( | 
4 


rontonrd when their Shepherd bled. 


Bebe the Father's awtul throne, 

(>, _ Cl ul 12 H-Prie ! y ttauds, 
And 1 1 ces 18 "for his 6w", 

The purch: it» 'd remnant now demands; 
T0 pc 1 s everlatting friend. 


io loyving---loves them to the end! 


— — RS — 
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May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
tlim tor ut Lord ard God to OVng 
To take him as our only choice 
Aud cleav eto him in love alone; 
Still growing up in holine , 
Tih cail'd to meet in reals of bliſs. 


Then fhall our grateful fongs abound, 
And cvory tear be wip'd away ; 

No tin, no forrow hall be found, 

No mght Hercloud the endiets ay, 
O pri bim! all beneath, above 

O praite him! praite the God of love! 


HY Mx CCVII Before Sermon, 


TOW b-gin che heavenly theme, 
Z Sing aſoud in Jeſo' 5 alu; 
Ye who Jefu's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


Ye who fee the Father's grace, 
Prong in the Saviour's face; 
As to { 5 dan on ye move, 
Praiſe and blefs redecruing love. 


Aſorrning fouls dry up vour tears, 
Bainſh all your guilty fr ars: 
See your gat and cure remo e, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love, 


Ye, alas! who lung have been, 
W Ning flaves of death and fin ; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop-=-and taite redeeming love. 
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Wer me all hy fin oppreſt, 
une to his fnered reſt; 
brought him from above; 
Nen but redeeming love. 


* x ol 1 v 7 9 + 
He du d th mfernal powers, 
Me to mendons joes and ours; 
their curſed empire drove, 
aht in redeennng love. 


7 then your mute bring, 

. ond each cheartul ſtrin 17 5 
en the hoſts above, 

„ pratte redeeming love. 


{YM NN CCVHI. Panting after Teſus. 
4 Shepherd of [{el divine, 


e jay of the upright in heut; 
Fir low COmmiunion they pine, 
ihn, ain to refide where thou ait; 

wo matiire, O! when ſhall we find, 
vv" who their She pas rd obey, 


Ke Aa 
Ai iv on 1 thy boſon reciin'd, 
Arc txrecen'd trum the bent af the day. 


Mow us that happieſt place, 
1 Lace Of. thy pes ple” 5 abod., 
Wien ſainits in an extat y LUZC, 

[4 (NU ODLL their Saviour an God ; 
tn e for loſt ſinners declare, 
Thy mutton und death on the tree ; 
Our imrits to C alvary bear, 

Tv latter and triumph with thee, 
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"Tis tliere with the lambs of thy flock, 
There viily we'd covert to reit, 

To ie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to he hid in thy breatt ; 

lis there we would always abide, 

And never «4 moment depart ; 
Concea'd in the cleft of thy tide, 
Lternally held in thy heart, 


Hd 1.3M-N- CCS; 


Giving up the Heart to the Lord. 


AKE my poor heart, juſt as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne ; 
Co ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, 

That I may faithful prove; 

And liften to that ſinall ſtill voice, 
Which only whiſpers love, 


Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do: 

Which covers me with ſhame, when! 
Do not thy wil! purtae, 


This union may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord ; 
And learn obedicnce to thy voice, 

Thy ſoul-reviving word, 


K2 ͤ ͤ : 2 


Em 1 
HT MN CCX. 
Praifing :f the Gliry of the Grace of Gad. 


"RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe, 
FT Who tee! they finners are | 

- aud diſtrent, they taſte and know, 
net heaven is only chere! 


grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will; 
int a5 you are; for Chriſt receives 
Poor helpleſs finners itil] 7 


Wc thirſt, O Lord! give ns eaci day, 
{ + taſte more of this grace; 

lone of that ftream, which from the rock), 
d through the wilderneſs, 


\\ here er cterhal life is given, 
This thirſt the ſame will be; 

{ ie heart will after Jeſus pant, 
To all eternity. 

His grace alone that feeds our ſouls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 

Ari, Oh! that nothing elſe but grace, 
May rale for evermore ! 


HYM N CCXI. 
Infinitely condeſcending Love. 


oy 


12 brought down God's dear only Son, 


lato a virgin's womb ! 
Lo. nail'd hams to tht accurſed tree, 
And laid him in a tomb. 


* 
4 
[| 
$8 
it 


188 ] 


Through every action, ff” ring too, 
The law of kindneis reign'd: 

Love op'd hole Chaſtly wounds, thro" which, 
His precious lite was dran'd, 


Love took him ro his Farher's throne, 
There to pre pare us roon ; 

And love will bring hum down again, 
To fetch us to his home. 


HI MX CCXII. 


ON of God! thy ty! eſſing rant, 
Still ſuppl our every want ; 
Tres of life thine influence ihe, 
With thy ſap our ſpirits feed. 


Tend'reft branch, alas! am 1, 
Wither without thee, and dic; 
Weak as helplets infancy--- 
O confirm our fouls in thee. 


Unfuftain'd by thee we fall, 

Send the {irength for which we call; 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Help we every moment need. 


All our hope on thee depend, 
Love us, fave us to the eud ; 
Give us the continuing g Zrace— 
Take the everlaſting Pralle. 


— — ee _———_ 
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HY M N CCXIT. 
Chrift the Belirver's Refuge. 
I every trouble ſharp and frrong, 
> foil t Jeſus 7 Mes; 


chor-hold is firm in him, 
„en {welling bilows nie. 


{{- © mots hear my fpirits up, 
{ 1 awe fa'thtul God; 

© fare Four ve! ation of my hope, 
1 Saviour's blood. 


| 


(Ielnzahs ling my fonl, 

Re Joc mer” S Hunde; 

i jc, th forrow; life and death, 
Is love is (till the ſame. 


11 Y MN CCXIV. Before Sacrament. 


OME, let us aſcend, 
My companion and friend, 
Lo tale of the banquet above; 
If thine heart be as mine, 
ut f vor Jeius it pinc, 
01.5 1p into the chariot of love. 


Who ir Jeſus confide, 
Th. ure hold to outride, 
ſtoems of affliction beneath : 
With the prophet they ſoar, 
Jo that heavenly (hore, 
\r outfly all the arrows of death. 


By {a th we are come, 
Jo bur permanent bome, 


— — — — — — — — 
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By hope we the rapture improve . 
ly love we {tl riſe ? 
And look down on the {ki2s, 
For te keaven of heavens is love. 


Who on earth can conceive, 
How lu pp we live, 

In the city vi Cod the great Rom g! 
What a concert of praise, 
Wen our Jeſus! S grace, 


The whole heavenly cow pany fing ! 


Whnt 1 rapturous ſong, 
Whe "N the 2 wify'd throng 
In the fpirit of harmony i join; _ 
Join d tie glad chorrs, 
Hats. \ die es, and lyres, 
And the busen is u. rey divine! 


Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the ky, 

To the great everlaſting L AM! 
o the Lamb that was lain, 
And hveth aguin, 

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! 


HT MN CCW. The Same. 


F By thy church e 


Manifeit thy ſwecteſt name, 
To each heart approved. 


— —— — — a 


ATTHFUL Bridegoom, holy Laub, 


1101 J 
en this ordinance of thine, 
* th a folemn bleffinsg ; 
{+ Or feaſt be all clivine, 


Lach thyſelf potietling. 


Fi ty fleſh afford us food, 
rerg grace to ſtrengthen: 
our drink be Jeſu's blood, 
. oV Er to wackem. 


a 4 


that! leeding facrificc ; 
Once for tuners given, 

Oar 50 fore Hur eyes, 
arnefttl ot our heaven. 


take the bread and wine, 
>» „of our profeftion ; 
ward grace the fign, 
Siinbols of thy patho. 


Mo com menorate thy death, 
Wine we are receiving 
. CF TT our hearts by faith 
ith unfeign'd thankfgiviug. 


thus our time employ, 
While below we tarry ; 

Til ove fouls t anfading joy, 
\ngels come to carry. 


{1 * MN CCXVI. ier Sacrament. 


ORT), accept our feeble praiſe, 
L tor the b banquet given; 


1E 


Tho' nnworthy, we would raiſe, 
Hearts aud hands to . 


Or the ſtreams of Crace divine, 
We. have now ben taſting; 

On the bread, and my ſtie w ine, 
With rich comfort feutting, 


Meat indeed, thy Reſh we fad. 
Dunk th y blood 10 precious; 

Jcius, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious. 


On our guilty fouls thy rod, 
Falls with ge: te chiding $ 

And thou kealett with thy b Bad, 
KI our great nl 


Alay we to thy bleeding croſs, 
Sou! and body fallen; ; 

All for eus count but lois, 

To kis coming haſten. 


Take out hearts fo often bleſt, 
Yer fo ett rebelling ; 
Let them on thy boſom reſt, 
In thy wounds ſtill dw elling. 


Now, O Lord, that we have fed, 
On thy body brokeu, 

Bruiſe within the ferpent's head, 
Ot thy e the token, 


E 

Neue from trials are below, 
Totally exempted: | 

| {ufhcient grace beſtow, 
<1ccour, Lord, the tempted. 


us from the tempter's wiles, 
Om the fin of Judas: 
1 the world's decentful files, 
"Fil! to heaven thou lead us. 


H YM N CCXVIE 
1cribing all Ghry ta God for every Mercy. 


# Y LORY to our gracious Donor, 
For his mercies ever new; 
Is alone be all the honor, 
Nothing we confet> dur due: 
O the coafſelels mercies flowing, | 
om thy grace's boundlets ſtore:— 
Mu our thankfu) hearts be glowing, 


—_ 3 8 
With thy love, itill more and more, 


T kind hand hath oft' afforded, 
15 our wants a rich ſupply ; 
Wanne every day ſupported, 
By thy providential eye : 
Ma we, Lord, as ſome requital, 
Thankful hearts to Jeius raite; 
Us wond'rous love's recital, 
Confecrate to him our days. 
an hunger haft created, 
dur hearts for living bread , 
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May it never be abated, 
ill our precious fouls arc fed ; 
Open, Lord, the ark, where hidden, 
Jeſus, our truce mann lies; 
Are not huntee toirits bidden, 
To that feat of parudiſe ? 


UO thor Friend of Goncrs, pity 
Phiritty rraveilers, who go, 
To an unteen diſtant city, 
Thro' a parched vale below ;; 
O tupply each ainting ſpirit, 
With the freams of pureit love; 
I our Cannon we inherit. 
In thy tulnels loſt above. 


HFM N CCAVIII. 
For Eafler- Day. 
H dies! the Friend of Sinners dies 


Lo Salem's daughters weep around 
A fol-mn darkness veils the ſkies, 
A tuciden trembling ſhakes the groun! ; 
Come, faints, and drop a tear or two, 
For lum who groan'd beneath vour low, 
He thed t thontand dims tor you! 
A rhoutarnd Crops of richer blood!“ 


Hore's love and grief hevond degree, 
"Che [ord of lor; die, tor men ! 

Brit io! v hat iden j Joy» we ſee f 
Jets the dead revives again 
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g Þ WI "Ing Cod fortake s the tonih! 
The tomb in vain forbids his tile: 
Ch-rubic legions guarel him home, © 
Aud thuut hun welcome to the fkics, 


Broak of your tears, ye faints, ane] tell, 
ere ui h our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 
low he ſpoil' l the hoits of hell, 
1d led the monſter de "ih 1 in chains: 
Sy, Live for ever, wond'rous Ning! 
HgBorn to redeem, and trong to lava!“ 
Then aſk the moniter—** Where's thy ſting? 4 
And where's thy victory, boaiting grave: * l 


H-Y M N CCXIX. 
The Effcacy of the precious Blond of Fe ws. 


> there a thing that moves aud breaks, 
Au heart as hard as tone: 
Ur warms an heart as cold as ice? 
is Jeſu's blood alonc : 
One dr. op of this can truly cheer, 
1d heot the wounds on!; 
Whai multitudes of broken hearts, 
This living tfiream daes whole! 
Lk, O my ſoul! what ſing the choirs, 
\;oun the glorious thron:: ! 
tir, he fain Lamb for exvermonrt, 
Sour us in the fweetelt tone! 
Ihe chters there caſt down their erowns, 
Ai alt, both night and das, 
| 8 2 


— — — — 


14 
Sug pratfe to him who fhed his blood. 
And wath'd their guilt away. 


And this. while here, we will proc 
Cheartul in our degree 

That thro' the blood of God's dear Laub, 
Sinners may pardon'd be : 

But thou, O Lord, make every dar, 
Thy grace to us more {weet ; 
Till we behold thy wounded lide, 
And worth'p at thy feet, 


HY M N CCXX. 
The Year of Fubilee. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
| | ihe Had ty ſoleinn ound; 
| Let all the 0 tons know, 
| | Lo earth's remoteſt bounds ; 
The Year of Juvilee is come; 
Rotunn, ye ranfom'd finners, home, 


* * — - 


The gofoel-trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace; 
Ve happy fouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour 's face ; 
Phe year of jubilee is come; 
1 Return to your eternal home, 


5 ea » 


| Jefus, our great High-Prieit, 
Hath Fulf” atonement made: 
Ye weary ſpirits, reſt, 
\ ce mourning fouls, be glad; 
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ne year 0) jubilee is coine: 
bar , ye ranſonr'd finners home. 


to the Lamb of God, 
Phe all-atuning Lamb; 
R einption in his blood, 
Fhroughont the world proclaim ; 
The year of jub; eis come; 
Return to your eternal home. 


HT MN LexXI. 


Ther bal. look on me wham gn hat: piers ed, 
GN 721 FR. Z . *h; X 10. 


| DFN with guilt, fruners ariſe, 

1 And view voir bier u ſucrifice: 

LEN 1::rple rap nr Clans the: 's 1001, 
\ 1 10S the poor ad needy come. 


Poren h your erimes tho victin 10nd, 

Sine our ACA! trance with us God | 
TLROTED Let Ju: rice 35 appeas "4; | 
ook up, and be releus'd- 


Mercer, truth, peace, and 1ghteoufi: e, | 
5 om 1 ie Re conciter's tace; | 
Here 1 „, till love diffolee your heart; | 
i lid your flaviſh fears depart. a 
BY 7 


Oh, quit the world's delufve charms, 
\ 4 quickly fly to Jeſu's arms; 

\W rettie until your God be Low 1 
ei ron can call the Lord vonr ow: 


Re 
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HY MN CCXXII. Pfam C. 
EFORE Jehoval's awful throne, 


Ye nations, bow with facred joy ; 
know that the Lord is God alone, 
tle can create, and he deitroy.. 


* 


[is ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
\ nd when like wand'ring iheep we ftray': 
fle bronght us to his fold 2 again, 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful | 005 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 


Shall fill thy courts with {uunding praite. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
\ aft as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth miſt Rand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to mov: 


249 
- 


iy MN CCXXIII. Ifwah lv. 1, &.. 


O, every one that thirfts, draw nich. 
("Tis God invites the fallen race, 
Mercy, and free ſalvation buy 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel g gTace, 


Come to the hving waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker s cal! ; 
Peturn, ye weary wand'rers, 8 

Aid Cad my grace reach'd out ty a1! 


— 
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om the rock a fountain rife, 

bor vou in healing ſtreams it rolls 2 
Mey ve need not bring, nor price, 

\ © |nb'ring, burthen' d, ; fin-tick fouls, 


\ 
q 
| 
' 


\oiking ve in exchange thall give, 
Lome all ye have, and are, behind ; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
UV ardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


ft YM N CCXXIV. 
ff Projped of Heaven makes Death eaſy, 


HERE is a land 74 pure del: wht, 
Where taints nomortal reigu; 
tte day excludes the night, | 
Ad pleaſures baniſh pain. 


There everlaſting ſpring ahides, 
And never-u ith” ring flowers : 
Dear h, like a narrow fra, divides, 
Inn h-avenly land from ours. 


8 vet fields, bey. ond the ſwelling flood, 
ads dreſs'd in hving green; 
dito the Jew s old Canaan ſtood. 

While Jordan roll'd between. | 


Bit tim'rous mortals ſtart and thrunk, 
o erots this narrow fea 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
\fruid to launch away. 
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Oh could we find theſes doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that rite, 

And ive the. C anaa' that we love, 
Wich unbecloude eyes. 


Could we but climb where Moſes food, 
And view the landtcepe oer: 


Not Jordan's ſtream, nor de. ich's cold toc, 


Should fright us from the thore. 


HYMN CCXX 


The ſuppoſed Song of a Soul juft entered Heaven, 


HY was unbelieving 1, 
Trembl:! ng, ſo afraiil to die? 
Now my feet in fafety ſtand 


Here, within the prom!s'd land. Halte!uj:. 


O, what wond'rous grace is here! 
Now Fin fate from every fear ; 
Sta and doubts tre ever gone, 
Sighing thail no more be known, 


lengeſorth neither geief, nor pant, 
{ere tuccetuve pie: fure > reign ; 
All things our hofannas raiſe, 

O. the glories of this place! 


O, ye perfect happy ones, 

Let me try to join your tunes; 
Comer, let us exalt the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his name. 


11 


He full redemption wrought, 
TT this glory * iglit C; | 
From the earth he calls 4s home, | 
F'o gur Father's houfe we're coe. 


G in Kedar's tents 1 try 4, 

hen ay God his face did 1 5 
Wii my friends to raiſe this ſong, 
0.4 it languiſh'd on my tongue. 


Jeſus now unveils his face, 

j{-+ I mout of fovereign grace | 
Fit with dove, incettant cry, | 
Leis pravfe in raptures high. 


4 goping friends below, | 
Wa half this glory now. 

ly would ye ſtrete þ the W. ing. | 
New to fly, and thus to 6: Hullelujah, 


HYMN CONV. 
Chrit All in Ali. , 
4A founct the pear! of greateſt price, 


ty lic "rt. doth fins F tor 10 * 5 
Ae lig 1 mult, A Chriſt I have, 
O what a Chriſt have I! 


\ſy Crit, he is the Lord of Lords, 
18 18 5 Kings of Kings; 
e the Sun af. Righteouſneſs, 


Wi} healing | in his w ings. 


Ils my meat, be is my drink, 
Vis phyfic, and my health ; 


11 


XI. peace, y itrength, my joy, m crow. 
My Flory, and my wealth. 


He > my Father, and my Friend, 
Mu Biuther. and my Love * 

M Head, my Hope, my Counſcllor, 
\ ly Adiocate above. 


M Christ he is the heaven of heave: 
My Clit, what ſhall 1 call? 

le i» my firſt, he is my lait, 
tie 15 my All in Ali. 


All glory to the God of love, 
One God in perfons Three : 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One cqual glory be. | 


HYMN CCXXVII. The Sane. 
* Y God, my life, my love, 


1 To thee, to thee I call; 
| cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


Thy thining grace can cheer, 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

» [15 paradiſe when tliou art here, 
If thou depart, 'tis hell. 


The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 

Lis heaven to rett in thine embrace, 
And no where elle but there. 


kd 
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ee, and thee alone, 
Angels owe their viit>; 


1 
Ne tht around thy gracions throne, 
erm where Jelus is. 


ali the karps above, 
(1 make 1 heavenly place, 
ont his retudence remove, 
O but conceal his face. 


Nur cwth, nor all the ſky, 
Cn delight afford; 

No. it one drop of real jov. 
without thy pretence, Lord. 


Ju art the ſea of love, 
here all my pleaſures roll: 
tele where my paſſions move, 
uch centre of my foul. 


Tl thoe my ſpirits fly, 
Fich infiante defire ; 
5 dt how far from thee I lic! 
ir Jetus, raiſe me higher. 


IIIYI MN CCXXVIII. 
Ch-ift e to a Belicucr. 


1. 'S, I love thy charining name, 

I muſic to my ear; 

ond 1 found it out fo loud, 
eit carth and heaven might hear, 
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ves, thou art precious to my foul, 
Mui eg and my ſ truſt; 

Jo wels to thee are candy toys, 
And gold is fordid duff. 


A!l my canacious powers can with, 
In thee moſt ric hv meet ; 
Nor to my eve, is life fo dear, 


Nor friendſhip half fo fweet. 


O. may thy grace ſtill cheer my hear“, 
And thed its tra: gzrance there; 

The nobleft balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


il (peak the honours of thy name, 
With mv lait !. be ring breath; 5 

When ipeech! els Clap the e in my arms, 
My} joy in life and death. 


HY MN CCXXIX. 
Crit aur Righteouſneſs. 
| vat „thy blood and righteoulſneis, 


My beauty are, my lorious drets - . 
"Midit flaming u orids. in theſe array, 
With joy hall ] lift up my head. 


When from the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Een then ſhall this be all my plea, 

** Jeius hath liv'd, and dv d for me. 
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fall T fand in that grent day, 

«ho ought to my charge thall lay ? 
nur thro thee,: ablolv.4-L ani, 

om tn and fear, from guilt and thame. 


«< Abraham, the frond of God, 
i the armies bright with blood, 
wur of tinsers thee procium ; 
10ts, of whom the chief I any, 


U nyt coufhnels the fame anypears, 
4 ruin dd nature finks in years: 
No nete enn change its glorious hu 

Fe tobe of C lirift | is ever neu 


die deu now hear thy voice. 

Nou þ 0 my bauifiy i ones rej: ce: 

er be aut v this, they elo Th rf el», 
thi: Lord our fctecoufe {> 


9 $4. 4. 8 + 3# + $.G 4 Dive Rapture. 


n thee, m God, ary joys fall rite, 
5 n erna rounds ; 
. the jimits of the ſkies, 

\1 a 1 reated bound. a 


TG oly Wine of my foul, 
. S death itfelt out-brave; 
4e 0 mortality beh. 8 
And fly beye nd the Frey 


There, w here my blefted Jeſus veigus, 
Iu heven's unmeaſur'd face, 


1 


— —B — — 
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Til 4: pen a long eternity, 
* ple ures nut 7 in Dranc. 


Mitt! 15 of yea rs my wond ring eyes 
Shi: Th ) r thy bea 2 109 6 

Au, endleſs ay 61-0 * 
The glories of thy love, 


a 1 . — o * . 
Sweet jeſus, every ünile of thine, 
Shall froth endearments bring o 


Atl thomntand taites of new delight, 
ron all thy Traces {rings 


Haſte, my beloved, fetch my foul, 
Up to thy Dlets'd abode 
Fiy, tor my ſpirit longs tv lee, 


Nys zaviour, and my Cod. 


F 
Gd gu 2 Happineſs. 


Me; God, my prion, and my 10. 
\ty everialt; 118 All; 


j 


re none but thee 1:1 ks Aven above. 
Or 6: this car th ball. 


Whit empty things arc all the ſkies, 
Att THLS inte rior Cl d! 

There's Nut ling kere doferves 115 jo) 
] here's nothin like my God. 


In vain the bright, the burt {ua 
Satt ezs his Nel e Lig "©. 


— —— — —— — OO 
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Pi thy ſweet beams ere ate my noon; 
If thou withdraw, tis might. 


A111 whilt 6011 my re{tleſs bee , 
A iclit the ſhades 1 roll, 

{ny Redeemer ſhews his heade, 
is morning with my foul. 


© tuce ] owe my wealth and fricuds, 
My health, and fafe ahode ; 

{ aſe thy name for all rhefe things, 
But they are not "my Cod, _ 


lou vaina toy is g itt ring wealth, 
once com; gar d 4 1 thee? 

und what's my ſafety. or my hen 
Or all my frieads to mo? 


174 
In, 


Were I poſſeſſor of the earth. 
And call'd the ſtars my ow 1, 
Without thy & graces, and thvſelf, 

were a wretch indone. 


Let others #retch their arms, like ſeas, 
; B00 trap in ail the ſhore : 
ant me the vit of thy face, 
And I detire no more, 


H YM N CCXXXII. 
; A Sinner's Prayer. 
"N OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
F And help me to believe 


Simply would I now draw near, 
Thy bleſling to receive ; 


l — ww cc — w —ĩ ͤ „— 
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Full of guilt, alas I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge fi 
Friend of Guners, tpotleſs Lam! 


Thy blood was thed for me. 


Standing now as newly ſlam, 
To thee 1 lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all my grief, and pain, 
Thy blood is ale avs nigh: 
Now, 45 yeſterday the fame, 
Thou art and wilt for ever be, 
Friend of finners, potleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have . L Ord, ro pay, 
Nor enn thy graze procure ; 
Empt {end me not away, 
ror L, thou know'ft, am poor, 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My !! 15 fin and mitery; 
| rien of ſinners, (bottles Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


| Without money, without price, 
| I come ty love to bay; 
From my. I turn mine eyes, 
The chief of ſinpers I; 
Take, O take me as | ain, 
| And let me loſe myiclt in thee 
French of fnners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 


Thy blood was ſhed for me, f 
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1 Y MN CCXXXIII 
Sitting at Jiſi's Fest. 


WT the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Whick before the croſs 1 fnend ; 

11d death, and peace pottcthng, 

+ the finners dying friend: 
„ eil it for ever VIEW ing, 
ere v's ſtreanis, in ſtreams of blobd; 
Props. my foul bedey ug, 


Pew and claim my peace with God. 


* 


Trulv Me fed 18 my tn ation, 
nu ye Th 1 his Crots TO . 
W. £. ive divine compaiſion, 
ing in his languid exe; 
it is 1 find my heaven, 
Waile upon the Lamb 1 gaze ; 
(no | mach? T've much forgiven. 
Im miracle of grace. 


14 
zi 


} v6 and grief my heart dividing, 
Weh my tears his feet 'n!“ atk - 
Conſtant ſtill in faith abiding, 
on deriving from li deat! h; 
till enjoy this feeling, 
1 nced to Jeſus go; 
Prove his wonnds each day more healing, 
| himſelf more deeply Know, 


YN N CCXXXIV. Communion with Jeſus 


COME, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
Fan ench ſpark into a flame, 
1 


* 


* „% 


- A 0 TRY —T—_=s ee; 5 ee pe 
4 


1 


Bleſhngs let us now inherit, 
Blaues that worcannot name: 

Wit hoſanmms we are unging, 
3 our bourts in repture move; 

Feel ! race in the 11 1 pri gi! 18. 
Breathe the air of pure;t love, 


Let us fail in Zrace's gan, 
Float on that unbounded fox ; 
Guided into Pure devotion, 
K ept from pat! Ss of error free ; 
On uy hervenly mann Os 
Screen'd from every envious toe; 
Love, O love for iirincrs bleed) „g, 
All, for thee, wi would foreg 0. 


Keep us, Lord, ſtill in communion, 
Daily nearer drawn to thee e; 
Sinking in the ſweetelt union, 
Of tha! beartfelt ni\ itery ; 
Keep us ta'e from each deluſion, 
Well protected from all harms ; 
Free from un, aud all confuſion, 
Circle us within thine arms. 


HFM N Se. 
Juſtiſic ation by Faith. 


MIN are the hopes the ſons of men, 
On their own works have built 
Their hearts by nature al] unciean, 
And ll theu actions guilt, 


1 


Le! Je and Gentile ſtop their montlis, | 
Without a inurm tug word ; i 

wi. the whole race of Adam ſtand 
aikty, before the Lord. 


I uwe atk Gol's rnghteous Jaw, | 

to juſtify us nom; | 
Vice to convince, and to condemn, 

all the law can do. | 

| 


. how glorious is thy grace, | 
hen in thy name we truft? ! | 

iti recerves a righteouineſs, 
at miakes the finner juſt, 


HY M N CCXXXVI. 


This i« the Viftery that over cometh the Nria, 
even cur Faith. 


TELL me no more, ot this world's vain 
6X ſtore ; 
The tine for fuch trifles, with ine now is o'er. 


\ co.ntry I've found, where true joys abound ; 
duet I'm determin d, on that happy 
ground, 


No Mortal doth know, what he can beſtow, 
What light, ſtreugth, and comtort ; go atter 
8 bun, 80. 


i Onward I move, and but Chriſt above, 
e gueſſes how wond rous my journey will 
prove. | 


. Su ow ww eU_= — _@ 


PULP SPIT... noe. oo We « "— 


E 
Creiat pls I ſha!l win, from death, hell, and 
tin: | 
*Midir outward aftiittion, ſhall feet Chih 
within. 


Perhaps tor his name, poor duſt as Jam, 
Sone works I that nth, with glad lovin 
Al. ; 


I fill. which is beft, fall in his dear break. 


As at the beginning, and partor, and reg 


And when Lin to die, © receive me, [NN 
tor Jeſus hath 0. Uu 1116, ! Cantiuot ſay Wh: \ 


But this 1 do find, we two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me behld. 
H.-Y NM N Cen. 
The Love of Corift can fraineth us. 2 Cor. „ 
APPY the heurt where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breatt ; 


Love is the brighteit of the train, 
And ftrengthens all the reit. 


—— 


Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
Arid ali, in vain dur tear; 

Our ſtubborn tins will fight and reign, 
If love be abfent there. 


*®Tis love that makes our act:ic feet, 
In ſwift obedience more ; 
The devils know, ani tremble too. 
But ſatan cannot love 


E 
* the grace that lives and ? 
| faith and hope fhal! gende Þ 
*. „fall Uribe our joyſul Krings, 
the tweet reahus of blits. 


121 @ 9 te f ak Our clax, 
LJ; Sn 2 ti: 1 DUOOT a Had 5 
sings of love bear us away, 
'+ <1. JET. our ! ling Ged. 


HY MN CCXXXVIII. 
Chrift the May :s God, 


FSU. my all, to heaven is gone: 
. Te that 4 plac d my hopes upon; 
1 -k I tee, and U p r.. e, 
narrow Way, till him I view. 


| ur © ho!\ prophets wont. 

Lat. Toad that leads from banintment, 
I. Nin  *$-highwav of holinel(s 
1; tor all his paths Are peace. 


Ti: i= the war 1 long have fought, 
nt mound becauſe 1 found it not : 

v1 ef, my burthen, long has been, 
Buicauſe L could not ceaie from un. 
The more I ftrove againſt its power, 
1 hian 4 1nd tumbled but the more, 
ate T heard my Saviour fay, 
© Cume hither, ſoul, for I'm the WAY 


= - 2 — —— ———— —— 


ht 4 
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Lo glad J come, and thou dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as Lam; 
Nothing but fit | thee can give, 
Y et hetp litC, und thy pralle Eu lice. 


Lu tell to all poor fir ners round, 
What a deer Saviour | hae found : 
U!! point te thy gi is. blood, 
And lay ED Beko! the w a y to God,” 


TN CCEALLEA. 
Cone and Wercome te Felus Chrift. 


OME, ve ſin Uners, poor and wretc!;: 
Weak and w ounded. ſick and ſorc ; 
Jeſus ready Kands to fave vou, 
Full of pity, join'd with power; 
te 15 able; , 


Ile is v ling doubt no more. 


Ho, ye needy. come and welcome, 
God's free boat ity glorify ; 

True belief, and! de repentance, 
Er ry grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money 
Come to Jetus Chriſt and buy. 


Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitueſs fondly dream ; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is to fee! your need of Him: 
"This he gives you ; 
"Tis the Spirit 5 riſing bean, 
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me Fe weng, heavy 14 laden. 

Buts'd and mangled by the fal! 
aArry till you're better, 

01 will never cone at all: 


| 

| 

l 

Not the righte 9115, 1 

1 Jetus came to call. 1 

aim grov'ling in the garden: 1 
Maker p. »ttrate lies ! | 
\ 1 Ay tree teh [Id him 8 


him cry, before he dies; | 
It is EBnith et; 1 
er, wil not this tuffice | 


| it 1 carnate God, aſcended, 
Pages the ments of ht» blood ; 
110 04 lim, venture who!ly., 
* Other truſt intrude : 
Nhe but Jetus 
e kelplets ünners good. 


2 
— . oy 


I N 
WP > Re 
— — — —— —— 


and at gels join un concert, 
the praiſes of the Lamb; 
oo the biifsful feats of een: 
Suvetty echo wah {115 name : 
15 alleluj: ih! 


Sinvers here may ling che ſume. 


HY MN CCXL. 


all, and (through Grace) the Sinner's 
Acceptance. 


7775 U, thou dott cry aloud, 
Sinners haiten to my blood; 


HEE 
— -» » "a 5 


„ 


— —— — OS we EH ES * 
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"Floagh as black as hell within, 
Yet my blood thai! waſh you clean. 


View me in the manger lying: 
View me panting, bleeding, dying 
In my pierced fe here's room; 
Every arop of blood cries, come.“ 


Lord, I hear thy gracious call, 
Proftrate at thy feet I fall; 

All poor finners, thou c all' it home, 
I'm a ünner, lo | come. 


Satan, Lord, hatli me diſtrots d. 
] am naked, void of reit; 

Au my nature's full of tin, 

QC I'm a! wiiclean, uncicans 


Mes, my child, I know it all, 
But thy £ wilt on me did Gall 
By the ſhedding of mv blood, 
Thou art reconcil'd to Gut. 


Art thou naked, in diſtreſs. 

Here s the robe of righteouſf aſs ; 
Here's mr blood to cleante thy 3 Art 
Cloath ther, waſh thee, wine thou 11 


Satan, heareſt thou thy doom? 
Jeſus my deliv'rer's come! 

Mthon, unbelief, and pride, 
Hence be gone, for Chriti has dy'd. 


1217 J 

Hail, my Jeſus, Lord, and Gos! 

Fake the purchaſe of thy blood ; | 
: hou didtt give thyſelf tor we, | 
„„ I give myfelf to Thee. 


HYMN CCXLI. - Doubts | -attered, 


| ENCE from my foul, fad thoughts be 
And leave me to my joys ; (gone, 
tongue thall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful noife, 


Purknels and donbts had veil'd my mind, 
Aid drown d mine eyes in tears, 

Ti tove reign grace, with thining rays, 
D. pe d wy gloomy fears. 


, what immortal joys I felt, 
a raptures all divine, 

Wen Jeſus told me I was his, 
And my beloved mine! 


1 van the tempter frigh:ts my ſoul, 
Aud breaks my peace Mi valn; 

0 zhimple, dear Saviour, of thy Faces 
Revives ny joy S. again. 


HYMN CCXLII. They cru ifed I im. 


LOVE dvine, what haſt thon done! 
The Son of God hath d yd for me ; 
1c Father's co-cternal Son, 
Le al my fins upon the tree; 


— cc. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Phe on of God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my love, is cruciſied! 


Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 
Pic bleeding Prince of Life and Peace; 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Saviour die, 
And luy, was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel, with me, his blood app! y'd, 
My Lord, wy love, is crucity'd ! 


Is crncify'd for me and you, 

To bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe, the record true, 

That we are bought by Jetu's IEP 
Pardon aud life low from his ſide, 
y Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! 


Then let us ſit beneath his crofs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream; 
All things for him account but Jost, 
And give up all our hearts to him; 


Of nothing ſpeak or think hetide, 


My Lord, my love, is crucify d 


HTMN Cc III. 
Calvary. 4 
AMB of God, whole blecding love, 


We now recal to mind ; 
Send the antwer from ahore, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 


Aud every ſtruggling ſoul releafe ; 
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O rememher Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


fv thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody fweat, we pray ; 
by thy dying love to man, 
Take all our tins aw ay, 
Brit our bonds, and ſet us free, | 
From all iniquity relcaſe; 
O remember, &. 


— 
— 


Let thy blood, by faith apply 'd, 
The finner's pardon feal ; 
Sneak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ficknels heal ; 
B+ thy paſſion on the tree, 


Let all our griets and troubles ceaſe; 
O remember, &c. 


Never. would we hence depart, 
Jill thou our waits relieve ; 
Write forgiv eneſs on cach heart, 
And all thine image give; 
Si Our fouls ſhall cry to thee, 

Lill all renew'd in Holinefe; 
O rc member Calvary . 
Anda bid us go in peace. 


H Y M N CCXLIV. 
The Stony Heart. 


( . for a glance of heavenly dax, 
To take this ſtubborn ſtone aw ay; 
| thaw, with beams of love diy; ne, 

l uls heart, this frezen heart of mine. 


—_—— —— — 
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Tnc rocks can tend, the earth car quake 
he ſens can roar, the mountains ſhake : 
Of treiing all things thew forme fign, 


But tis unfechng heart of imine, 


T's kear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Lear Lord, an adamant would melt! 
But T can read each inoving line, 

A nd nothing move this heart of mine! 


ny jucgments too unmoy'd I hear, 
(Amazing thought) which devils fear; 
Goodnels ard wrath in vain combine, 
To fiir this ſtupid heart of mine! 


Pat ſwrnething yet can do the (reed, 
Ar @ that dear ſomething muck I need 
I iy ſpirit can from diols refine, 

And move and melt this heart of minc. 


HYMN CCXLV. The Sane. 


| tEN ſhail my frozen heart reviie? 

When ſhall ny foul begin to live: 

| Fetter'd with fin, oppreſs'd with death, 
Leut, yet hopeleſs punt, for breatli, 


Yet again! hope, I fain would hope, 
O hatte Lord would raiſe me up; 
ü Would ai! my unbelief deſtroy, 

Aud let me taſte his people's joy. 

| 


Come, breath of life, infpire my ſoul, 
Ou we let ſtreams of merey roll; 


1 


ow, a tender glance from thee, 
Can ſet my burthen'd ſpirit free. 


Peter's experience tells me fo, 
me what Jetu's love can do: 
The harden'd heart at vauce it turns, 
The icy ſoul it meits and burns. 


P45 kindly reach this heart of mine; 
i nant to be entirely thine z 
Te have thy Spirit rule in me, 

bring me into liberty. 


HYMN CCXLVI. Chrift is All in Al. 


+2 all my v1;eneſs, Chriſt is glory bright, 


To all my mis rtes, infinite delight— 
all my z2n*rance; wiſe without comparc, 
Te my deformity, th' eternal fair 


to my blindneſs---to my meanneſs, wealth, 


1 f- 10 my death, and to my ſictneſt. health; 
To darineſs, light---1ny liberty in thrall--- 


Wauat ſhall L ſay my Chriſt is M! in A. 


H Y M N CCXLVIEL. 
At the Coming , a Miniſter. 


Wed welcome, 2 lervant 
Meflenger of Jeſu's 
how beautiful the tect 
oy nh that brings good news of pcace! 
Welcome herald, 
Prictt of God, thy people” S joy. 


— —— 


— — 
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Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to ws, 
Give 11+ hearts to hear the found 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By thy death and precious wounds: 
Q reveal it, &c. 
To our poor and helplefs outs, 


Give reward of grace and glory, 
To thy faithful lab'rer dear: 
Let the incente of our hearts be, 
Oticr'd up, in faith and prayer; 
Bleis, O bleis him, &c. 
Now, lenceforth, for evermore. 


H Y M N CCXLYIIE. 
Nt Amed of the Goſpel. 


not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe: 
Manta the honour of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 


Jeius, my God, I know his name, 
His name is all my truſt; | 

Nor will he put my ſoul to thame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


Flein as his throne, his promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure, 

What l've committed to bis hands; 
Tul the decinve hour. 


Ehen will he on my worthleſs name, 
Wort bis Father's face; 


T „%% — wͥ UU 0 og 
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And in the New Jeruſalem, 
Appoint my foul a place. 


H MN CCXLIX. Chrift's dying Love. 
I OW condeſcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son ; 
ic mis'ry ceach'd his heavenly mind, 
2 pity brought kim down. 


[When fuſtice, by our fins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful (word, 

gave his foul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring word. ) 


(funk beneath our heavy woes, 
baba raiſe us to his throne ; 
webs not a gift his hand beſtows, 
t colt his — a groan.) 


vas compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew, 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
is pity ne er withdrew, 


\ow tho” he reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great ; 

Welt he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let our fouls forget. 


HYMN CCL. 


"ur 3-Minifter confined from attending the Ordi- 
nances on the Lord's-Day. 


N filent ſadneſs I'm condemn'd, 
Fo ſpend this ſacred day ; 


0 


— — — 


. ( 24 1 
Not ſuffer'd to approach thy courts, 
To fing, and preach, and pray. 


My willing feet with joy have trod, 
Uhy palaces of grace; 

(The dwellings of my King, my God,!) 
Were faints behold thy face. 


To Zion's op'ning gates this day, 
Th' affembling armies move; 

The gofpel-trumpet ſweetly founds, 
With pardon, peace and love. 


The bletfed faints with hearts and tongnes, 
Unite to fing thy praiſe ; 

With ears and hearts in rapture held, 
By metlages of grace. 


May they thy glories, Lord, behold, 
And feed on heavenly food ; 

May living waters fill their fouls, 
By grace and ſtrength renew'd. 


Whilſt I'm a pris'ner in thy chains, 
In darkneſs, grief, and pain, 

May I one heam of love divine, 
One crumb of grace obtain, 


May mercy's hand direct thy rod, 
Thy power my ſou! aphold; 

The droſs and tin purge all away, 
And brighten all the gold. 


225 J 


far every fin be now deſtroy'd, 
duch every grace made ftrong ; 


Go health, and eaſe, and! ſtreugth again, 


And grace thall be my ſong, 


{ Y MN CCLE Por a Public Faft. 


ORD look on all aflembled here, 
1 ho in thy prefence ſtand, 
to otter up united prayer, 

1 or this our finful land, 


Of: have we, cach in private, priy'd, 
Our country might find grace; 

Now hear the fame petitions made, 
In this appointed place. 


G, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
Fo careleſs of their ſin, 

Who have not cry'd for mercy yet, 
Lord let them now begin. 


Thoa, by whole death poor finners live, 
By whom their prayers ſucceed ; 

thy ſpir't of lupplication give, 
Ard we ſhall pray indeed. 


\ © will not flack, nor let thee reſt, 
But importune thee fo, 

Int. *till we ſhall be by thee bleſt, 
We will not let thee go. 


Great God of Hoſts, deliv'rance bring; 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm; 

Support the ſtate, preſerve the king: 
And ipare the guilty realm. 


— — — o 
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Or ſhould the dread decree be paft, Di 
And we muſt feel thy rod; 1 

May faith and patience hold us faſt, by 
To Our corretting God. 

Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, g 
Acecpt us in thy Son; 1 

G.ve us his goſpel, and his graee, 


And then thy will be done. 


HT M N CCLIE 
Aſcribing to Cd the Praiſe of our Salvation, 


OW empty was our former boaſt, 
Our fool:ſhneſs of pride! 
* 


hen in ourſelves we put our truſt, 
Aud on our works rely'd, 


Strong in the freedom of our will, 
Firm in our nature's powers, | 

We thought to gain the heavenly bill, 
And ſeize the crown as ours. 


Our good defires, our hearts fincere, 
Our be(t endeavonrs ſtood, 

T'atone for our tranſgreſſions here, 
In place of Jeſu's blood. 


Alas for us! we knew not then, 
His blood and righteouſneſs ; 

Thro' which alone the ſons of men, 
Arc ſav'd by richeſt grace, 
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Bu! now, O gracious God, thy love, 
lath taught us better things ; 
(17 all 1s given us from above, 
om thee ſalvation ſprings. 


thy love delights to fave, 
At: 2 ranſoms without price; 
But only that which Jeſus gave, 
Hur bleeding facrifice. 


We yn the fole procuring cauſe, 
at precious blood divine; 

, {fnce our Jeſus dy'd for us, 
MW we hve ever thine. 3 


HT MN CcLIII. 
Chrift a ſure Guide. 
( [IDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
F 
n 


Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
\\ ak, but thou art mighty, 
ume with thy powerful hand : 
3icad of heaven, 
ine fill I want no more. 


0 ben now the chrvſtal fountain, 

ence the healing {treaus do flow ; 
2 8 pro: ficry cloudy pillar, 

+ me all my journey through : 

i Strong Deliv” rer, 
be ou ſtill my ftrength and ſhield, 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide: 


[ 228 } 


Death of deaths, and hell's deftrv&ion, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide: 
Songs of praiſes, 
{ will ever give to thee. 


H Y Il N CCLIYV, 
A warm Caal for a cold Heart. 


USING on my habitation, 
M Muſing on my heavenly home, 
ils my foul with holy longing, 
Come, my Jetus, q. "Uickly come ; 
Vanity 15s all I ſee, 


Lord, 1 long to be with thee, 


HYMN CCLV. 
A wile Heart for Chrift. 


ORD, make me faithful to my call, 

In heart ſtill truly give up all, 
"Myſelf to thee refign ; . 

When dangers threaten me around, 
Invincible may I be found, 
Never thy will decline. 


My feet with holy oil anoint, 
The deftin*d path, thou doit apnoint, 
Gladly I then will tread ; 
Bedew me with a genial ſhow er, 
; Into my heart thine influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


A fins! eye. a faithful heart, 
My Je as, to thy call impart, 
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every trying Mur: 
| «tits? s tormentins — thou its prevent, 
* ao my eye on thee intent, 


icht my Faith o'erpower., 


HYMN cui. 
A Sinner t laft Shift. 


" AVIOUR, cantft thou love a traitor : 
„ } Cantt thou love a child of wrath - 
w 4 hetl-deterving creature, 

3- the purchaſe of thy death 2 

e blood fe efficacious, 

As % make my nature « clean ? 
|< th ſacrifice fo precious. 

As to free me from my bu 


on every hand ſurrounds me, 
o acquittance can | hear; 
of unbeliet confound me, 
[14p me, Lord, my grief to bear; 
re, then, is my Foal 
At thy deareft fect to fall; 
lere | meet my condemnation, 
{}r a freedom from my thra!!, 
NV deny thy grace and mercy, 
thou cantt to wretched me; 
5 aſide thy love and pity, 
thou canſt, and let me die; 
{i I meet with conde muntion, 
Juſtly I deferve Os} 


11 


IF I meet with free talvation, 
[ wtll nagrity thy name. 


HY MN CCLVIE. 
i am the G:d of brat A. 


wy N 600 TH Abr. L 1 Praiſſe. 
Who reigzus enter Ih 4 above 
Ancient of cverlaltin 26 5 
\ 11d God of 3 | 
Faces An, Gaear L AM! 
Br earth and heaven comet: 
I bow, aul bleib whe facred nanc, 


* z 


4 * »% * DV 4 
Fa Sd dre TI 


The Gert of Abram praiſe, 
At, who ſupreme command. 
From cart: LA rife, and teck the joys, 
Att right THY d ; 
Fd alt on carth foriakr, 
Its u tom, Fane, aid power. 
Aud Him my on!y nortiou inake, 
\iy thick!, aud towcr. 


The God of Ahram praiſe, 
W hot Ul-mffcoent grace, 
Slat) gaicte me all my happy days, 
In Al his vays; 
He calls a wort his fried! 
lle cal's hinfelf my Go!!! 
And be thall fave ine to the cud, 
Thro' Jefu's blood. 


eatoager as ——— — — — - 
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is #® y 5 1 
Mo hy himſoif kath worn, 


1 1 ” 
| Ot tits oath pet, 


. 
— 


1 14 1 be , K 
eee, ON Cat S Wines up-borve, 
19 heaven 12170 4 a 
1 3 3 . E 
: ul! > t,t) [ 115 rice 
4 = 4 * 18 0 
: e 1115 10 * . acer s 
J 6 
{ng eve moe. 


PART THE SECOND, 


| © 1-0 HO nature” $ ſreng th decav, 
vel, 


Ar core 160 hel! witleſtu 

To Cenman's hound! ne my way, 
At ius comment . ; 

The wat cy deep 1 paſs 


irh Jeſus in my view: 
Aan, tro the bowling wilder ess. 


My Way p. rue 


Tire goodly GUY Lic, 
: With beuce ant plenty blefs”:! 
K 1.444 Of fac rect |; bert ITY 
A {1d 3 5 4 . 

There milk and hone v flow, 

A an oi and wine abound : 

© Lees Of life for ever wow 


. th mercy cron 7 


. 
9 


» 


* 


There dwells the 5 our Ning, 
e Lord our righte 'vuSnelts ; 


| 
| 
| 


———U—ä— —˙*˙⁴ — = 


Triumphant oer the world and fir, 
Ihe Prince of Peace: 
Gn Son's facred height. 
1 tingdomn nil mantnins: 
And giorous, with the faints in light, 
For ever reig 18, 


He teens bis own. ieciire, 
tHe vuards them bi his fc; 
Arrays in garments, - White and pate, 
{5 tpotlets hide: 
With itreans of {acred blits, 
With groves of iivirg joys, 
With all th fruits of paradiſe, 
He {i] ſupplies. 


Pkt THE THIRD. 


FOR. the Great Threoe-O::- i 
: Tuev al! exulting ſtand; 
And rc the wonders be hath done, 
"Phro' ati the land: 
The !i ning ſpheres attend, 
And frell the growing fü; 
And ſiug. in fonus which never end, 


* 


The Wo mt romns NAME. 


The God who reigns on higghs 
he great wichanets 2 « 


Xun os Holr, 01 5 Ve RE 'V, 
+ © \ . Yn wo” So 3 
ALmnIiGHTyY NING ! 


2K a rd entre dh eo - © - 


[- 33-7] 
«© W HO WAS, AND 15, THE SAME, 
** AND EVERMORE SHALL BE! 
* 1: HOVAn-FaTHER--CREAtrlL AM! 
„ Wrz woORSHIP THEE * 


Bofzre the Saviour's face. 
Pre ramtom'd nations bow: 
Gn helm'd at his almighty grace, 

For ever new : 

[ſe thews his prints of love , 

They kindle to a flame: 

and, thro all the worlds bove, 

The laughter d Lanb. 


Te whole triumphant hoft, 
(3ive thanks to God on high, 
& Hail, Father, Son, and floly « hott, 
They ever cry 
ul, Abrams Go ot, and Ane { 
join the heaven! y lavs; 
Ai right and majeit y we thine, 


And endleG praiſe, 


H YM N CCLVIII. 
g of the Mercy of the Lord for ever. 


£ Bd. mercy, my God, 
Is the theme of my fong 
Phe joy of my keart, 
\ 14 the boatt of my tongue; 
Th v free grace alone, 
Froin the * to the laſt, 
3 


E 
Ha won my aftections, 
Aud bound my foul faßt. 


Without thy tweet merc *, 
| cud not live here; 

Sin ſoon wonld reduce me, 
To utter detpair ; 

But, thro thy free goodneſs, 
My ſpirits revives 

Ind he that tirit made me, 
Still keeps me alive. 


Whenc'er I mittake, 

* by Lind mercy begins 
| To meit me, and then, 

> Can noaritso; Wy fins; 

A iid Jed by tlie pirit, 
To Jeius's blood, 

My ſorrows arc dry'd, 
And my ttren; oth is renew. 


Thy mercy is more 
Than a natch f ſor my heart ; 
Which wonders to feel, 
Its owns hurdnets depart ; 
Ditiolv'd. by thy pretence, 
I fail to the ground, 
Ad Ween T4 the praife of 
The mercy 1 found. 


The doors of thy mercy, 
Sy *477 q Gen all day; . 
To tec poor and the needy, 


Who knock by the way : 
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Thy merey 15 endleſs, 
Moſt tender, and free; 

No inner need doubt. 
Since tis given to nie. 


Dear Father, thy merciful 
Word is my all, 
Thy promiſe ſupports me, 
Wien ready to fail ; 
When enemies crowd, 
Fo cauſe doubt and deſpair, 
| conquer them all, 
By thy Spirit of prayer. 


Thy mercy in Jeſus, 
Exempts ine from hell; 
Of thy mercy F'll ting 
Of thy mercy I'll tell : 
'T'was Jeſus my Friend, 
When. he hung on the tree, 
hat open'd the channel 
Of mercy, for me. 


rent Father of mercies, 
Thy goodnets 1 own ; 
Aid the covenant-love, 
Of thy crucity'd San : 
All praite to the Spirit, 
Whoſe whiſpers divine, 
Seal mercy, and pardon, 
Aid rightevutneſs, ine. 
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IIVYVMN CCLIX. 


Te f Chrift lamented, from the paſt E xpe- 
rience of his Love f 


Y time, O ye daugiters 
Of Sion, did run, 
Mot fe. ectly ang foitly : 
W hen Chritt das my ſun; 
Thro' darknets J teartefs, 
Could walk by his kglt; 
Ii rays were my comfort, 
His thicld was my might. 


When Jeſus was with me, 
By Te Y Or by night, 
Tho darkneſs was "ound me. 
My foul was ſtell light; 
My joys and my comforts, 
Erraptar'd my mind; 
While under his ſhadow, 
I ſweetly reclin'd. 


What time in communion, 
With Jets I ſpert, 

*T was heaven all over, 
Where-ever | went; 

And oft, when his kindneſs, 
I've felt on my heart, 

In raptures I pray'd, 
He would never depart. 


His mercy and. love, 
Were the theme of my ſoug ; 


"= -— cy 


an 


""O!URCE of light and power diwi: 16 


2 0 thee he lifts his hands: 
e his foul's defire, 


E 


braife and adore him, 
The Jy of my tongue; 
Fo talk of his goodneſe, 
Mv daily 41 {cl it; 
Pe think on his dn 


* 


MM ſpleature by night. 


But when he is abſent, 

Mr. omiorty are cont, 
av heart is dejected, 

And hart as a ttonc ; 
Nor nature or creature, 

_ Deitght can unpart, 

Pill Jeſus return, 

The ſole joy of my heart. 


TO > OSS — —— — — 


That cer T ſhould grieve thee, 
My Lord and my Lamb, 
Sore vexes my ul, | 
Ind o'erwhelms me with ſhame; 
l fweets of thy favor, 
And love felt before, 
eſtore, my dear Jeſus, 
And I ave me no ore, | 


if YMN CCLX. Before Sermon. 


eigen upon thy truth to ſhine ; 
' behold thy ſervant ſtands, 


4 his lips with holy fire. 


— — 2 
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Obe. t! tv trealure, fo ſhall tail, 
Unction fweet on him. on ail : 
"I-18. by o:lours fcatter'd round, \ 
Chriſt himſe!t be trac'd and found; 
Then fhall every rantur' heart. 
Rich in peace and jor donart, 


HY MIN CLI. 7d. Some. 


D's. ST Saviour, help thy ſer vant, * 
To procl im thy woul'rous love! 
O that every foul kere mreient, 
Mas the grace and truth approve; 
Bleis, O biets us, 
From thy thing courts above, 


FE 


N ow thy Crac zou; 5 word invites us, 
To partake thy goſp-1-feaſt ; 
Let thy Spirit now unite us, 
Lach to thee a willing gueſt : 
O receive us, | 
To thy glorious promis'd reſt. 


HY M N (cLXII. 


OTRM, as the carth, thy goſpel ſta: >, 
N M Lord, my hope. my truſt; 
If T am found 4 Jet in's hands, \ 

My foul can ne'er be loſt. 


II ronour is engag'd to fave, 
The tucanett of his ſheep; 


1811 
Mn ls heaven! * Father gave, 
Ms hands ſecur“ ly kee b. 


\ th, nor hell ſnail e'er remove, 
i fav rites from his hreaitt ; 

at bottom of his love, 
| i;r- V muſt for ever reſt. 


HT MN CCLAIR: 


- [eftening £ffcacy of the Bud Jeſus. 
Ol but thy blood, O Jeſus, 


Can relieve us from our liart ; 
ing ele from guilt releate us, 
N „ung elſe can melt the heart. 


3 


wv and terrors do but harden 
we thi * while they work alone; 
mie of b! Hod bought pad 
0011 io ves a heart of fone. 


us, by thy patient Spirit, 
« to mourn, and not detpair ; 
ſeutüng On thy merit. a 
rette hard with Cod in prayer. 


beer afflictions ſeize us, 
fhull prove, if not plaaf. 
bu dend, defend us, Jetus, 
un ſecurity and eaſe. 


u VN CCLAIV 
e Grace: or Saints beloved in Ct - 1. 


I: S, we hlefs thy Father's name, 
> iy God and ours are both the fame: . 


— 


—— —— —— 2 ̃ D2— —-—ᷣ— 
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What heavenly bleffings from his throne. 
To down to fiuners thro” his Son! 


Chriſt be my firſt elect, he faid, 
Then chote our souls, in Chriſt our how 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the cartl.. 


Thus did eternal love begin, 

To raife us up from death and fin ; 
Our characters were then decree, 
Blamelets in love, a holy ſced. 


Predeſtinated to be ſons, 

Born by degrees, bit choſe at once a 
A new regenerate race, 

To praile the glory of his IrACe, 


With Chit our Lord we ſhare our part, 
In the affecrions of his heart; 

Nor ſhall our fouls be thence remor'd. 
Till he forgets his firſt-Helov'd. 


H TMN CcCLIV. 
The Phariſce and Publican. 


y EHOLD how fipners ditagree, 
The Pu! dan and Phariſee : : 

One doth his i: rhteoutnets proclaim. 

The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


This man at humble diftance ftands, 
And cnes for crace with lifted hand» - 
Thar boldly riſes near the throne, 
Aud talk of duties he has done. 
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Phe ee their diff rent 4 Eos, 
Wetck'rent anſwers he beſtows 
{humble soul with grace he crowns, 
i on the proud his anger trowus. 


Dur Father, let me never he, 
with the boaſting Phariſee ; 
L 144.2 NO merits of my own, 

gut bead the ſuff'rings of thy Son. 


TY 5 N CCLXVI. Thy Kingdom came. 
635 when ſhall we, ſupremely biet, 


Enter into our glorlaus ret; 
P artake the triump ws of the ey, 


\Wih all thy heavenly hoſts, with all 
uu bleffed {aints, We then (hai! tall, 
At ting in ecſtacy unxnown, 

tut pr uſe thee on thy dazzling throne. 


MN CCLXVII. Time and Eternity. 


1 we adore, eternal nome, 
A nd ba! mbly own to thee, 
len techle 15 our mortal frame, 
hat dying worms we bc. 


-” 


Waben, O Lord, our drowſy fenſ:, 
| > walk this dangerous road; 
A. when our fouls are taken hen 6 


Mis the y be Fun id with God. 
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Aſſure ns that our worthleſs names, 
Are graven on thy bands: 

Shew us ſome promiſe 1 in thy book, 
Where our faulvration ttands. 


SQ! 


' Y M N CCLXYHHI. 
The Same. 


INCE all the downward tradss of 
8 God's watchful exe ſurveys, 
O!' who fo wile to _choole our lot, 
And regulate our ways! 


Aſſured of 7 wond'rou> love, 
ente der. ibly kind, 
To his unerring. Eracious will, 


Be every with reltgi d. 


r 


19% 37 
433% y 


Good, w hen he gives, 2 v good, 


Nor les when he denics 
Ev'n 9 from his lovereign hand, 


Are bleffings in diſguiſe. 


In thy fair book of life divine, 
My mos ifcribe my name; 
There let it fil! tome humble place, 
Beneat! ay Lord the Lamb. 


Thy {atats, while ages roll away, 
In endl; tame ſaxvi we; 

Their glories, o'er the wrongs of tine 
Greatly triumphant, live, 


HYMN CCLXIX. 
„ , done all Things well. Nlark vii. 37 


ad 4 © 
TOW ina long of grateful praiſe, 
ons dear Lord, my voice Il raiſe; 
Vil all his ſaints I'll join to tell, 
eus has done all things well. 


A! worlds his glorions power confeſs, 
„dom all his works exprets; 

Bir, O his love, what tongue can tell! 
: ® Y 4 Fe 5 a 
bus has done a'! things well. 


| v fovereitgn, wonderful, and free, 
ll been his love to finful me! 
',-pluck'd me from the jaws of hell; 
„ Jeius has done all things well. 


rnd his grace, I broke his laws, 
A F yet he undertook my caute, 

„0 Ave me, tho” U did rebel ; 

e Jetus has done all things well, 


\ 4 fince my foul has known his love, 
\\ hat mercies has he made me prove; 
N cies which do all praife excel; 


„ Jeius has done all things well. 


gender my Saviour and my God, 
114+ on me laid his gentle rod, 

| k:fow, in all that me befel, 

N Jen has done all things well. 


Tho' many a fi'ry flaming dart, 
The tempter levels at my heart : 
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Witt this I all his rage revel, 


My Jelus has done all things well. 


Sometimes my Lord his face doth hide 
o make me pray or kill my pride; 
Yet then it 61 my mind does dwell, 
My Jetus has done all things well. 


S067) fail J pats the vale of death, 
Anden his urms ſhall loofe Wy breath: 
90 th en my happy fou! ſhall tell, 
VI 1 3 4 tus has (10: le all things welt 


An! when to that bright world I rife, 
Arg jun the aintherns of the ſkies, 
AL01G the reit this note ſhal! well, 
* Jeſus bas done all things well. 


HT M N- CCLIX. 

Look again, Jonah ui. 4. 
8 a poor inner, deareſt Lord, 
k 


VV hole foul, encourag'd by thy word, 
At merex's footſtool would rem un, | 
And there would look, and look again 


How oft, decetiv'd by ſelf and pride, 
Has my poor heart been turn'd afide! * 
And onahb like has fled from thee, 
ill thou bait look'd again on me. 


Ah bring a wetched wand'rer home, 

And to thy footſtool let me come; 

Au te 11 thee all my grief and pain, 
And wait, and look, aud look aan, 


1 1 
courage, then, my trembling ſoul, 
Gus look from Chriit will make thee whole; 
T;:1t thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 
ait, and look, and look aguin. 


Do ſatan's darts thy ſoul molett ? 
hes dark defertion fill thy breatt ? 
Art thou almoſt with forrows flain ? 
vet wait, and look, and look again. 


DN tears and doubts thy foul annoy ? 

W thund'ring tempeits drown thy joy ? 
vu canſt thou not one ſtile obtain? 

\ ait, and look, and look again. 


[ook to the Lord, his word, bis throne; 
{-- to his grace, and not your own: 
ere wait and look, and look again; 
vou ſhall not wait, nor look in vain. 


bong that happy day will come, 
Wen TI ſhall reach my bliſsful home; 
\ni when to glory I attain, 

') then LM look, and look again. 


HYMN CCLXXI. 
vi that my Redeemer lives. Job. xix. 23. 
[ KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
What comfort this ſweet ſentence giyes! 
Jives, be lives, who once was dead, 
Ile lives, my ever-living head. 


He lives triumphant from the grave, | 
e lives cternally to fave ; | 
Y 3 | 


[ 246 ] 
He hves afl glorious 1 in the ſk: 
He hves cxalted there on We. 


He hes to Wefs we with bis love, 
le hives to pead tor me above; 
He lives my hungry foul to feed, 
He lives to help iu time of need. 


He lives to grant me rich ſupply, 

% lives to xnide ne With his cyc: 
fie lies to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my ſoul's complaint. 


He !ives ro cruſh the powers of hell, 
Ile lives that he may in me dwell ; 
tie lives to heal and make me whole, 
[ſc lifes to guard my feeble ſoul. 


Ile lives to ſilence ail my fears, 

e lives to ſtoop ande ipe my tears ; 
lives to calm my troubled heart, 

He lives all bleffings to impart. 


tle lives my «ind, my heav enly Friend, 
fle lives, and loves me to the end ; 
Ile ves, and while he lives Ill ting 
tic lives my Prophet, Prieſt, and Kine, 


ile lives, and grants me daily breath, 
He lies, and L mall conquer death ; 
le lives my manſon to prepare, 

te lives to bring me ſafely there. 


He lives, all glory to his name, 
Ihe lives my Jeſus ſtill the famr ; 


2 — — Ot” — IRC ˙ m 


— 
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Ode froet joy this ſentence gives, 
l {row that my Redeemer lyes! 


HKT MN CCLAXIT. 
Him. Ads v. 21. 


O!1N all who love the Saviour's nama, 
And fing his eve 3 fume : 
Gy cat God prepare caclh he art and voice, 
In Him for ever to rejoice, 


O Him what wond'tous things are told, 
[ Him, what glories [ behold | 
For Him 1 &t: Aly all things leave, 

10 n my ſoul, for ever cleave. 


Him my treaſure's all contain'd, 
zu Him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd ; 
Mm Him | all things now receive, 


im my foul doth daily live, 


Wich Him I daily love to walk, 

Of Him my foul delights to talk; 

On Him 1 catt my every care, 
ike Him one day I ſhall appear. 


Bleſs Him, my ſoul, from day to day, 
Fruit Him to bring thee on thy way ; 
(ive Him thy poor, weak, finful heart, 
With Him, O never, never part, 


Fake Him for ſtrength and righteouſneis, 
Make Him thy refuge i in diſtreſs ; 
Love Him above al! earthly joy, 
\nd Him in every thing employ, 


( 243 ] 
Praiſe Him in chearful, grateful ſongs, 
To Him your higheſt praiſe belongs: a 
Bleſs Him who docs your heaven preparc 
And Him you'!l praiſe for ever there, 


HY MN CCLXXIII. 


APPY the man to whom 'tis given, 

Po eat the bread of life in heaven 
This happineſs in Chriſt we prove, 
Who feat on his forgiving love. 


HYMN CCLXXIV: 


OR all the bleffings of the day, 
F Humble thankſgivi ing let us pay; 
And when to endleſs day we loar, 
Our praile ſhall be for evermore. 


Thy mercies, Lord, how great they ar, 
How kind, how conſtant is thy care! 
In thee, and thee alone, we live, 

And every gift and grace receive. 


Our guide thou all the day haſt been, 
0 fave us, Lord, from this day's fin: 
Kemain our Saviour till, and be 

Our hope, our guard eternally. 


Into thy hands we, ſinful duſt, 
Our ſouls commend, our bodies truſt: 
Nor doubt we, but our only friend, 
Loves, and will love us to end, 


11 
i Y MN CCLAXY. 


P raiſe ta the Reiileemer. 


Let love inſpire the theme, 
Tis Jeſus's grace, 

That calls for our praiſe, 
Fwas Jeſus alone did redeem. 


* 


B Lende ye ſaints, the happy ſong, 


Wen juſtice fix'd the ſinner's fate, 
I:. endleſs woe to dwell, 
as Jeſus that ftoo.!, 
Revtiting to blood, 
And ranſom'd the finner from hell, 


017 only Advocate and Friend, 
The mighty work has wrought ; 
When he bow'd his head, 
'Tis fini/h'd, he ſaid; 
© fnner, exult at the thought! 


\ ſpotleſs victim to the croſo, 
ti: mſelf he thus refign'd ; 
Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched to ſave, 
Vis poor, and the halt, and the blind. 
o now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads. 
"Fi!! we behold his face; 
Unchangeable love, 
To us he will prove, 
Ltoernal in mercy aud grace. 
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Then let us liſt our loudeſt praiſe, \ 
To $10n's holy King; p 
He's worthy, we own, 
Who fits on the throne ; 
Hoſauna to Jeſus we ling. 


HYMN CCLXXVL. John i. 14, 
The Id was made Fl:fp, and dwelt amar; us, 


3 8 rien te news ſalutes our ears, 
Prom yonder heavenly chvir! 

| How glorious the long, 

| Of that happy throng, 

To Him, whom all nations deſire ! 


Behold what glories fill the ſkies, 
Hear how they chant his praile! 
** Good tidings we bring, 
Great Toy from your King ; | 
Fear net, — Lis a meiſage of grace. 


Al glory be to Gad aſcrib d,“ 
Who re:gns enthron'd on high; 
« Lo! peace upon earth,” 
At JEsus's birth, 
„ Good-will unta Men,” is their cry. 


. 


Hail, EvzRLAST ING FaTHER,” hai! 
| And yet th' INCARnNATE Sox: 
Tho! Tye MiGnaTy Lok, 
Thy name be ador'd, 
An infant iu tune art become! 


—— 
3 — —-— 


1 


\ come the dear-lov' d, PRIN E of PEACE, 
rt that we ne'er might die; 
he CounSELLOR'S” fame, 
Of © WonDERFUL' name, 
Vo fing i a rapture of joy. 


nich hallelujahs reach the ſky, 
At our IMmANvUEL's birth, 
The AN TIENT oF Dars,” 
His mercy diſplays, 
Walle born of a virgin on <arth, 


H Y MN CCLXXVII. 
Chrift Lord of III. 


A LL hal! the great Immanuel's name, 
+ A Let angels proſtrate fall; 
wi forth the royal diadem, 
wid crown Hun Lord of All. 


Lt high-horn ſerapbs tune the 1yre, 
Ad, as they tune it, fall 

Deore his face, who tunes the choir, 
4 nd crown Him Lord of All. 


Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call: 

sto the ſtem of Jeffe's rod, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Crown him, ye morning ſtars of light, 
Who fix'd this floating ball; 

Now hail the ſtrength of Ifrael's might, 

And crown HimgLor! of All. 


— — 
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Ye choſen ſced of Ifrac!'s race, 
Ye ranfom'd of the tall, 
Hail him, who faves you by his grace, 


And crown Him Lord of All. 


Hail Him, ye heirs of David's nne, 
Whom David Lord did call; 

The God incarnate, Man Divine! 
Aud crown hin Lord of All. 


Sinners, whoſe lore can ne'er for; 
The wormwood and the call, 

Go ſprœad your trophies at his feet, 
And crown Him Lord of All. 


Let every tribe, and every tongue, 
That bound creation's ball, 
Now ſhout, in univerſal ſong. 


The crowned Lord of All. 


HY MN CCLXXVIIL. ane. 
DEBTOR to mercy alone, 


Of covenant merey I fing; 
N or fear, with thy righteouſin on, 
My perſon and off eing to bring ; 
The terrors of law aud of God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
Myr Saviour's obedience and blood, 
Hide all my trangretſions from view. 


The work which his goodneſs began, 
T he arm of bis lrength will complete ; 


11 


| 1+ pre miſe is yea, and amen, 


1d never was forſeitcd yet : 
As future, nor things that are now, 
tall things, below nor above, 
muke him his purpoſe forego, 
{r fever my foul from his eve. 


name fron the palins of his lands, 


\ 


{erty will not erale : 
| oft on bis heart it remains. 
marks of indelible grace : 
i to the end ſhail endure, 
free as the earneſt is given 
„happy, bat not more ſecure, 
Thi 0 Zlority' d-ipirits in heaven, 


H Y MN CCLAXXIX. 
IVarthy the Lomb. 


"YLORY to God on high, 
TY Let heaven and earth reply, 
Praiſe ye his name; 
Angels, his love adorc, 
Who all our forrows bore ; 
Aud ſaints cry evern ore, 
« Worthy the Lamb!“ 


oO, 


they around the throne, 
Cheartuily join in one, 
Praifiny his name; 
2 


* —ͤ—4—ͤ4 — — — 
— — 
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We, vio have felt his blood. 

Sealing our peace with God, 

Sound his dear fame abroad; 
Worthy the Lamb! 


Jun, ail the rantom'd race. 

Our Lord aud God to bleſs; 
Pratle ye his name: 

In lum we will rejoice, 

\laking achearful noiſe ; 

And thout, with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb 


Tho' we muſt change one place, 

wet we ſhall never cea'c, 
Preitins his name : 

To him u il trihiie bring, 

Hal him our gracious King, 

And, without ceafing, ting, 


Worhy the Lamb! 
HYMN CCLEXK. 


Grace. 


RACE! lis a charming found, 
F Harmonmious to tlic ear ; 
Haven with the echo fhall retoun, 
Aid all the earth thall hear, 


Grace firit contriv'd a way, 
Vo fave reboilious man; 

Ai all the ſteps did grace Gifplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan, 


— — — — — 
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Fas grace that wrote my name, 

{ii thine eternal book; 

s Zrace that gave int to the Iams, 
Who ail my lorrows took. 


(race forc'd iny wand'ring feet, 
[ tread the heavenly road; 

\ od now ſupplies cach hour I meet, 
While preiling on to God. 


taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow ; 
bes grace that kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 


Gene all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days; 

Tt 11's in heaven, the top-moſt one, 
And well deſerves the praiſe, 


) let thy grace inſpire 

My foul, with ſtrength divine; 
May all my powers to thee aſpire, 

d all my days be thine. 


| 
| 
| 
; 
1 
| 


HYMN CCLXXXI. 
Reſtoring and preſerving Grace. 


W all my powers of heart and tongue, 

I'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong: | 
Angels ſhall hear the notes raiſe, 1 
prove the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


— ——Uñä6—— 


— 
— — 
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Fo God 1 ery 4d, f 61 tro bless ro! iT , 


He hear SS *þ een: G 

tie heart me, aun! hau my oe; 

# . 1 4 | 0 

Av mir ears Tic an control, 

= 2 EI ' TS. * 4 | 
Act1cd..$trenrth 4 Wy ei though wa WY wo 


* weld 4 t! 10 iſan 1 nar. 8 1 fi ant, 
1 1 e 
b id and guarted be his gau; 
1115 " my fainting foul revive, 


| \ 7 7 ER 9 4 4 , 
4 * 13 ee S&4-.3 ring kalth 411 %e. 


Gee 10 complete what grace begins, 
'1'4) hs nm 3 and from 4931s : 
Ye DS that wine undertakes, 
Eterivl mercy nc'er forſakes. 


HY MN CCLXAXXII. 


Meditation on Cid, Love. 


DT N iangonr and difeaſe invade, 
This trem Wing houtle of clay, 

Tis (wee! to look be: cond the cage, 
Al log to fly away. 


Sweet to look inward, and attend, 
The whiſpers o his love; 

Sweet to look upward to the place, 
Where Jeſus picads above. 


Sweet to look back, ani fee my name, 
In lie's fair book ſet down; 
Swot to look forward, and behold, 
F.:ornal joys my on. 


3 


1 


voot to reflect, how grace divine, 
eius on Jefus laid; 

to remember, that his blood, 
u debt. of ſuff'riug paid. 


Swen In his righteouſneſs to ſtand, 
Winch faves from ſecond death; 

Erect to experic nce day by day, 
„ Spirit's quick'ning breath, | 


votet on his Erthfalnets to reſt, | f 
\Vh Me love can never end; 
vt on his covenant of grace, 
Een all ROT to depend. 


4 


dt, in the confidence of faith, 
Truſt his firm decrees; 

tn he paſſive in his hands, 
Nu know no will bat his. 


＋ — — Oo 9 ̃ — — 


ch the ſweetneſs of the ſtreams, 
at mutt the fountain be? 

Were faints and angels draw their bliſs, 
Lumediately trom thee! | 


1 Y MN CCLXXXIII. 


'\. my Springs are in thee, Pſ. Ixxxvli. 7. 


L 55 the Lord, my ſoul, and raile, | | 
cz ad and grateful ſong 
Jo my Jens Redeemer's . 
For. if to Him belong. 
£ 3 
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flo, my coodpels, Rrength, and God, 
In hom [ 1ve, and nove, and am, 


Paid my rantoum with his blood, 
Aly portion is the Lamb. 


v 

Tho' temptations feldom ceaſe, \ 
Tho Frequent wiets 1 fecl, 

Vet ls Spirit uhiſpers peace, \ 
Vit be is with me {till z; 

Wega, of badr, tick in foul, [ 
Depreft at heart, and faint with fears, 

lis dear proience makes me whole, ; 
Aud vith tweet comfort chears, 


Ome Jeſus, thou art mine, 

* ith all thy grace and Po '$- 
en now, aud hall be thing 

Whe "11 65 ne thalt be uo more; 
Thou revivedit by thy death; 5 

hy biood from guilt has ſet me free 
My treth tpriags of hope, aid faith, 

Ar lure. arc all in thee, 


H Y M N CCLAXXIV, 
Dependance on Chrift atone. 


t ever it courd come to paſs, 
; T0 ſheep of Chritt might fall awan, 
ckle, feeble ſoul, alas! 
* ould all a thouſand times a day; 
Were not thy love as firm as tree, 
Thou won wouli'it take it, Lok, from me. 
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[ on the promſſes depend, 
4 f feat, 1 to depend dere), 
Tit thou wilt love nie to the end, 
ith me in terantation's fire; 
ire work, and in me too, 
e -nde me bright, and bring me through. 
other Ray have I beiide; 
it thele can alter, I muit fall; 
e to thee to be fupply'd, 
\\ ith life, with will, with power, witk all: 
PC touls may glory in their tore; 
Rt Jeſus will relieve the poor. 


H Y M-N-CCLLEXLEV. - 
Chrif! the Believers All. 


| B of God, we fall before thee, 
„umb truſting in thy crots, 
That alone be all our glory, 

w -hings elſe are dung and drojs ; 
gu OWN a perfect Saviour, 

Ouly tource of all that's good ; 

y grace and every favour, 

Come to us thro Jeſu's blood. 
„ gives us true repentance, 
z his Spirit ſent from heaven; 


Jas whiſpers this ſweet ſenteuce, 


Don, thy fins are all forgiwen;“ 
F-th he gives us to believe it, 
Grateful hearts, his love to prize, 
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Want we wifdom 2 he mut give it; 
Haring ears, and ceing cyes. 


Jeſus gives us pure affections, 
Wills to do what he requires; 

Makes us follow his directions, : 
And what he commands, infpires : 

All our prayers, and all our praites, 
Iegntly offer'd in his name:; 

He that dictates them, is Jelus; 
He that anſwers, is the fame. 


When we live on Jeſu's merit, 
Then we worſhip Go arighit; 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we favingly unite ; 

car the whole concluſion of it, 
Great or good, whate*er we call, 

Gol, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 
Jeſus Chriſt is All in All. 


H Y MM N CCLXXXVI. 
The Prodigal. 
\ 7 OW for a wond*rous ſong, 
1 N (Keep diſtance ye profane ; 


Be tilent, each unhallow'd tongue, 
Nor turn the truth to bane) ; 


The Prodigal's return'd, ; 
ITh' apottate bold and baſe; / 
That all his Father's countels ſpurn'd, 
And long abus'd his grace, 


a ue 
What treatment unce he Came ! 

vote nder! y expre't; 
Ma! . is boi iht to hide his ſhame 

ne bet: the very bett! 

food the fervants bring, 
cet muſic charms his ears; 

what a beauteous colt:y ting. 
[lhe heguwar's tinger: wears! 


* 


\- e'der ſons, he ſtill; 
„e no bad paibons vent: 

A brethren, tis our Father's un, 
\nd you muſt be content. 


that he has is yours, 
Rejoice then, not repine z 

That love, thai all your ftatcs lecu; cs, 
hat love has alter'd mine. 


nn God, are theſe thy ways? 
F rehels thus are freed, 

Avour'd with peculiar grace, 
anne muſt be free indeed! 


FEY Nen. 
Salt ation te the Lamb. 


P92 inner, come, cait off thy fear, 
And raile thy droo bing hea ; 

bo, fing with all pour finners here, 

] us, Who once was dead; 
ation ting; no wor d more meet, 

0 oin td \ Je" u's name; 
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Let every thankful te vugu repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


Stunts, from the garden to the croſs, 
. our cong'ring Lord purſue; 

Who dearly to redeem your loſs, 
Gros 1, bled, and dy"! for you; 

N ow eigus victorions over death, 
The glorous great L AM; 

Let every ſou! :epeat, with faith, 
Salvation to the Lamò. 


When we inenr'd the wrath of God, 
{ Alas, what cc le we worſe! ) 

He came „and with his own heart's blood, 
Redeem'd us from the curſe; 

This Paſchal Lamb, our heavenly meat, 
Ws roafted in the flame; 

Repeat, ye ranſom'd fouls, repeat, 
Salvation tate Lamb. 


H Y M N CCLXXXTIIL. 


In that Day there ſhall be a Fountain opened! 2 
the Houſe of David, and ta th, Inhabitio 


of Jeruſalem, for Sin and for Cala, ; 
Zech. Xii. 1; 


9 fountuin of Chriſt, 
| Afiſt me to ting, 
The hicod of our Prielt, 
Our crucifv'd King; 
Wo perfectly cleanfes, 
From fn, and from filth ; 


E 


vnd richly difnentes., 
Salvation and health. 


{his ſountün fo dear, 

He! treely part; 
Unlock'd by the tpear, 

It gufh'd from ls heart; 
With blood and with water, 

The fri to atone : 
lo cleante us the latter, 

The fountaii's but One, 


This tountuin s fuch, 
(As thouſends can tell), 
The momert we touck 
Its ſtreanis, ve are weil; 
All v ators behde then, 
Are full of the curte-: 
For al! that have try'd them, 
Swell, rot, and grow worte. 


This fountain, fick ſoul, 
Recovers hee quite: 
Bathe here and be whole, 
Waſh here and be white ;; 
Whatever difcalc 5 
Or dangers betal, 
Flie fountain of Jeſs, 
V\ 14] rid thee of all. 


This tountain from guilt, 


Not only makes pure, 


» — -—— — + 
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Ani gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infall! ble cure: 
But if guilt removed, 
oturn and remain, 
Its pow r my he prove d, 
Again, and again, 


This fountain unfeal'd, 
Stunds open to all, 

That long to be heal” d, 
The great and the finall ; 

Hors ſtrength for the we akly, 
That hither are led: 

Here's health for the fickly, 
Here's life for the dead. 


This fountain tho" rich, 
From; charge is quite clear; 
The poorer the wretch, 
The welcomer here; 
Come 11 ged. COITIC < cult , 
Come loathſom- and bare; 
You can't come tor flthy— 
Come juſt as you are. 


This fountain in vain, 
Has never heen try'd; 
It takes ont all ſtain, 
Whenever app! '03 
II water flows tw cetly, 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe fou's completely, 
Tho' leprous as mine. 


[a6 7] 


HY MN CCEXXSIS:. 
The Name of Jeſus ſweet. 


{ TOW tweet the name of Jeius fonds, 

| In a behever's ear; 

| ,0thes his forrows, | heals his wounds, 
ind drives away his fear. 


makes the wounded fpirit whole, 
\ nd calus the troubled breaſt ; 

Ins manna, to the hungry ſoul, 
And, to the weary, roſt. 


Dar name, the Rock on which I build, 
My Shield and Hiding-place; 

My never failing treas'ry, fill'd, 
With boundleſs Rores of grace! 


Jeſus, my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend. 
My Prophet, Prieft, and Ring. 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my E 
Accept the praiſe I bring, 


eak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought ; : 

But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
In praiſe thee as [ ought. 


Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the muſic of thy name, 
_ Ketreth my foul in death. 
Aa 


* — — ——̃ — - 
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HFT MN Ces. | | 
Praiſe for the Fountain opened. 
& Kew RE 15 a fountain fill'd with blood. | 
Drown fron Immauuel's veins; 
And fies. pl: ing) beneath that flood, 
Lote a their zullty ſtains. 


The dymg chief rejoic d to lee, 
That fountain in his day; 
Aiid there hare I, as vile as he, 

Watm'q all my ſihs away. 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood, 
Shall never loſe its power, 

Til! all the ranſom'd church of God 
Be tav'd, to fin no more. 


E'or ſince, by faith, I faw the ſtream, 
Thy flowing w ounds ſupply, 
Redecming lore has been my theme, 


; And {hall be ti!l L die. 
| Then, in a nobler {weeter ſong, 
| I'll ting thy power to fave; 


When this poor litping, ſtamm' ring tongue, 
Lies {ilent in the Crave. | 


Lord, I beFeve thou haſt prepar'd, 
(Unworthy thy? 1 be) 

For me a bluod-bought, free reward--- 
golden harp for me. 


"Ts rung. nad tra 'd, for endleſs years, 
Ang forin'd. by power divine, 


* . . „ — ͤ—— K —A—⸗ͥi RS - 
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ol found, in God the | at her's ea . 
ther name but thine. 


ity MN CCXCI. The Pol of acthejus. 


TYESIDE ihe goſpel pool, 

i) Appointed for the poor, 
ein year to year, my nelplets ſoul, 

las waited for a cu. 


u often have I ſeen, 
The healing waters move; 

Aa others, round me, ſtepping in, 
Their efficacy prove! 


But my complaints remain 
i feel the very fame ; 

A+ full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
\s when at firſt I came, 


O would the Lord appear, 

My malady to heal; 
knows how long, I've languiſh'd here, 

And what diftret> 1 fecl. 


flow often have I thought, 

\\ hy thould I longer lic * 
ty the mercy I have ſougzlt, 
not for ſuch as I. 


Hut whither can I go? 
here 15 no other pool, 

Where ſtreams of ſovereign virtue flow, 
To make a ſinner whole, | 


Aa? 


: ——— — — 
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thee then, from day to dar, 
i 1. W: tt, T3929 11 pe, aid try; 
Can pe fins kin ar a unter pray, 


rv ef .{:fTer hun to dies 


No he s full of grace, 
[fo never will permit 

A ul, that fein would fee his fact, 
i © periſh at his let. 


RT O 
Ligit hining cut of Dar#ncjs. 
O12 moves in a myſterious was 
His wonders to perform; 
[© blants his toot-teps in me lea, 
And rides upou the {torn 


Deep in unfathomablle mines, 

Ot never-"awiing ſkill, 
| He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſovere! gn will. 


Le fearful ſaints, geln courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and thall break, 
In bleffings on your head, 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 

Be ind a frowning Providence, 
He ldes a filing frce. 


( 263 ] 
Ui purpoſes will ripen faſt, 


[. afolding every hour ; 


ie bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


Rnd unhelef is ſure to err, 
Aad fcan his work in vain; 

od 1S his Own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


HY. M N ©: CCACHE. 
$-;ritual Apparel; namely, The Robe of Right: - 


ouſneſs, and Garments ©f Salvation. 
Iuah, x1. 10. 


WAKE, ny heart, ariſe, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
i: God, the life of all my joys, 
aud will I rejoice. 


was he adorn'd my naked ſoul, 
id made ſalvation mine; 
(pon u poor polluted worm, 
e makes his graces ſhine. 


leſt the ſhadow of a ſpot, 
Should on my foul be found, 

{| took the robe, the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. | 


le far this heavenly robe excecds, 
What earthly princes wear! 
thee ornaments, how bright ther! ſhine, 
tow white the garments are! 
Aa z3 
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Thie Spirit wrought, my faith, my love, 


And hope, and every grace; 
But Jetus fpent his life to work, 
The robe of righteoutnels. 


Strangely, my foul, thou art array'd, 
By the great ſacred Three! 
In tweeteft harmony of praiſe, 
Let all thy powers agree, 


HT MN Cee. 


bh. 


Th. ITopes of Heaven our Support under Tigi 


on Earth. 


\ YTITEN T can read my title clear, 
To manſions in the tkies z 
| ld farewe! to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping cyes, 


Should carth againſt my foul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And ttorms of ſorrow fall, 

May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, iny Heaven, my All. 


Then ſhall I bathe'my weary foul, 
In feas of heavenly reſt; 

And not a wave of trouble roll, 

Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 
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DISMISSIOX. 
[ ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 


I Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
us each, thy love poffeſting, 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace; 
O refreſh us, 


Trav ling through this wilderneſs. 


T-anis we give and aderation, 


or thy Zoſpels | joyful found ; 
May the : fruits of thy flration. 
„ our hearts and lives about; 
May thy preſence, , 
* ith. us evermore be found. 


So, whene'er the fignal's given, 


Us from carth to call away, 
Byrne on ungels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the ſummons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. , 
16.01 with Chriſt in endleſs day. . 


The ſame. 


F Jeſus be yours, 
You have a true Friend, 

lis goodneſs endures, 
The ſame to the end; 
-Your tempers may vary, 
Your comforts decline; 
You cannot miſcarry, 
Your aid i divine. 


. — — — W 


— — 
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The Sams. 


THIS God is the God we adore, 


Our faithful! unchangeable friend; 


M hofe love is as large as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 


Tis Jeſus, the firft and the laſt, 


W hofe Spirit ſhall guide us fafe home; 


We'll praife him for all that is paſt, 
And truit him for all that's to come. 


The Same. 
ALVATION, O the joyful! ſound, 


Tis pleaſure to our cars; 
A ſovereign balm tor every wound, 
A cordial for our fears! 
Salvation, let the echo fly, 
The ſpacions earth around; 
While a the armics of the ſky, 
Conſpire to raife the found ! 


CHORUS. 


Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, 
Be nnto the Lamb for ever; 
Jeſus Chriſt ts our Redeemer. 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah 


Praife the Lord. 


11 


1 AISMISS us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 
17 Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
that has been amils, forgive, | 
uch let thy truth within us live. 


Tho' we are cuilty, thou art good, 
Wait al our works in qefu's blood; 
West tetter'd aul coleaſe, 
I, ? 


A bil us all depart in peace. 


The Som. 


Wa lives, our blood we here preſent, 
„ If for thy fake they may be ſpent; 
„ til thy ſovereign counſel, Lord, 

T!.- will be done, thy name adord. 


The Same. 
[VE us thy * thou God of power, 
0 


T Tho' men may ſcorn, and ſatan ruar, 
Ne faitaful witneſſes are we; | 
Lis fixt—we can do all through thee. | 


The 3 


W ERC V, good Lord, merey I crave, 
1 This is the total ſum; 
bor merev, Lord, is ail my uit, 

Lord, let thy mercy come. 


as 6 — — — ͤ—ꝛ——Ua—U — 


1 — . — — ä 
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The /ame. 


N farther go to night, but ſtay, 
Dear Saviour, till the break of Gay, 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 
\n in the morning, whea I wake, 
Me un thine arms, my Jeſus, take, 
Aud I'll go-on with thee, 


The fame. 


WILL lay me down to fleep, 
And ſafely take my reſt; 
Me commend to Jeſu's grace, 
Aud lean upon his breaſt ; 1 
Lo, if Jeſus pleaſe, T'll fleep, | 
While troops of angels are my guard; 1 
O, my Shepherd, love and keep, 7 
And be my great reward. 


The ſame. | ; 
T ONE but Jeſus will we ſing, 


None elfe will we adore ; 
Le our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore; | 
None among the heavenly powers, 
Nor one on earth, our praiſe may claim. 
None but Jeſus call we ours, 
Nou but the bleeding Lamb. 
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DO x- 50615 , 


SFE God, from whom all ble Finags flow! 
1 rte him, al creatures here below; 
Prof him, above, ye heavenly hott, 
Pri.f Father, Son, and IIole Ghoit. 


| 
1 
| 


"1 *0 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
i Oue God Whom v adore, 

Bo gtorv, as it was, 15 NOW; 

Ain! mall be erormorce, 


| ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghofty 
One God whom we adore, 
J-1 we, with the heaventy hott, 
T- praiſe thee evermore z 
Lie, by heaven and earth ador'd, 
ite in One, and One in Three; 
v, holy, holy Lord, 
glory be to thec. 


ve to our God above, 
i) Pravie, eternal as his love; 
ait him, all ye heavenly hott, 
Praite Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Ou guilt and curte t remove; 
To that bleſt Spir't, who life imparts, 
\\ |.» rules in all believing hearts, 
U endlel(s glory, praiſe, and love. 


| 
God who reigns enthron'd on high, | 
| 


COD RD 
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The Same. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Choſt, 
Be pruiſe amidſt the heavenly hot, 
And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures drew their birth, 
By whom redemption blef(s'd the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow, 


The Same. 


IVE to the Father praiſe, 
F (+ glory to the Son; 
And to the Spirit of his grace, 
Be equal honours done. 


The Same. 


O God the Father's throne, 
Perpetual honours raiſe; 
Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit praiſe; 
With all our powers, 
Eternal King, 

Thy name we fing, 


Whilc faith adores, 


— — — — — — — 


Free. 


Lird remember me. 


THOU t:51n whom all goodness flo: 
L lift my voice to thee ; 
[I all wv ſorrows, conficts, woes, 
I „r Lord remember me. 


Wien gullt lies heavy on "ny heart, 
Thy merits are my plea 

\!- yardon ſpeak, and peace impart— 
!,, 'ove remember me. 


n 61's defilement in my foul, 
pant to be ſet tree ; ; 


To izve, and cicanfe, and make me whole, 
Dear 3 remem ber me. 


bemptations fore obſtruct my way 
Lord to my ſuccour fee; 

ve ttre ngth according to my day 
good remember me, 


li, or my love to thy dear name, 
{ mutt reproacked be; 

i Hart reproach, and welcome ſhame, 
li thou remember me. 


When I draw near the vale of death, 
And meet the juſt decree ; , 

Wiour, «wn iny laſt-parting breath, 
ex, remetnber me. 


B b 
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HY M N CCXCVI. 
| Chrift unchangeable. 


| | W a changing world is this? 
VWoicdh of all tubitantial bliſs; 


All we (ce beneath the ſun, 

Ii trccethve changes run; 

But our Jeſus proves the fame, 
tondlcfs bleihngs on his name. 


Wiſdom, holinefs, and might, 
Truth and juſtice are his right; 

Boundleſs goodneſs, love ſupreme, 
"low'd eternally from him; 

Jeſus Chritt is ſtill the fame, 
Endlets bleſhngs on his name. 


Abram's bold rebellious race, 
Found him full of truth and grace ; 
, Priefts and Prophets, all have told, 
What he did for ſaints of old; 
Jeſus Chritt is ſtill the fame, 
Endleis bleffings on his name, 


Let ns to his throne repair, 

Wait with humble patience there; 
Ile will ſoon our cries attend, 
Love and fave us to the end; 

He will ever prove the ſame, 
Endleſs bleſſings on his name. 
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H Y M N CCXCVYIL. 
King dom of Chriſt enlarged. 


EFT us fing the King Meſſiah, 
ing of righteouſneſs and peace; 
Hil him, all his happy ſubjects. 

*.cver let his praiſes ceale : 

ver hail him, 

Rick in mercy, truth and peace. 


Grd thy {word on, mighty Saviour, 
Make the word of truth thy car, 
Proſper in thy courſe majeitc, 
A! ſucceſs attend thy war; 

Mighty victor, 
\iake the world before thee bow. 


eſty, combin'd with mecknets, 

Rivhtcoufſneſs and peace unite ; 

To enfure thy bleffed conqueſts, 

certain, great Priace, thy right; 
Ride triumphant, | 

around the conquer'd globe. 


Bleſt are they that touch thy iceptre, 

pardon, peace, and joy obtain; 

from fin, that worit of tyrants, 

koſcu'd from its galling chain; 
Saints and angels, _ 

A'l who know thee bleſs thv reign. 


B b 2 
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* 
K 
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HTM CCXCVELT. 


0 71:48 5 the Sint. 
* 4 


E faints b egin a chcertul tone, 
Te angels bear a part; 
To the Spirit we raiſe, 
An anthem a yraite, 
Who builds up his throue in our heart. 


When 41's malignant porfon ſpreadl. 
CG ot Adam's wretched race, 


FU? 


this heaventy Dove, 
Crone gown from above: 
To chance them by infinite grace. 


Tho diplays the bleeding croſs, 
A nrom pts us to believe: 

Our 7 Pare on he ſeals, 

And 4eivs reveals, 
AS able and willing to fave. 


When fatan ries like a flood. 
1% deluge ns in grief; 
His rage he conlounds, 
And fers him his hounds; 
Affording us timely relief. 


By him we meet to praiſe and pray, 
And prove his worthip tweet; 

By him we aſcend, 

Tu Jeſus our friend; 7 
And cait down our crowns at bis {cet 


0— 


It 


- 


OI 
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No to this heavenly paracletc, 
Four choiceſt off -11gs bring ; 
Amen, and amen; 
Repeat it again; 
Ali pruiſe to the Spirit we ling. 


H * N CCXCIX. Doeſertion. 
0 E was my foul indulg' d to pro- e, 


The {miles of Jeſu' 8 face: : 
ew my int'reſt in his love, 
vnd triumph'd in his grace, 


thought of hell with ſearlets heart, 
\ ad: wanted cath to come; 

It le-m'd to pleaſant to depart, 
And dwell with Chritt at home. 


125 i ah, theſe pleaſing hours are fled! 
Lord no more appcars; 

Itter my choicett comforts dead, 

A 1d nils my ſoul with fears. 


Fo 


4: | ſhall this ſcene for ever laſt, 
wil Chritt return no more: 

0 /vvely Lamb, make haſte, make hafte, 
And former joys rettore. 


HYMN CCC. Diff. 


of CE more we meet to pray, 
Once more var guilt confeſs ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thine ears away, 
rom creatures in —_ 


1 


Our ns to heaven a cenud, 
And there for Vengeance CIV ; 
0 10d! beb eld the finner” 5 fricnd, 

Who intercedes on high. 


Tho” we are vile indece !, 

And well deferre thy curſe; 
T 11165 "wits Of thy 80 bh SE. 1 Le 

Who liv'd and ds) d for us. 


Nou Tet thy bowels yearn, 
As the, have done before; 
Jeturn tous, O God, return! 
Aud ne'er fortake us more. 


HTMN .CCCI. Prayer for rain. 
TOW may the Lord of earth and ſkies. 


1 Regard 15 when we call; 
Tis we ho b bids the Vapoitrs riſe, 
Ani o wers abundant fall. 


On thee, our God, we ail depend, 


For life, and health, and food; 
OD 1:4ke refrethbing drops deſcend, 
Aud cruwn the year with good. 


2 


Te evi! and the juit partake, 

1 3 bhHumies of thy hand; 
Por wil a God of love forkike, 
lis long wtiiiged land, 


Let grace come down, as copious rain, 
On Sons dropping field; 

So mal l our ſoils revive again, 
A iu $i rulte abulidant viel 


E 


7: 1 ſmiling nature ſhall impreſs, 
Her might y maker's praiſe; 
nl we, the” children of thy grace, 
tl her harmonious lays. 


TY MN CCCH. Ie haroft. 


(od, whole bounteous hand has crowu'd, 

The tmiling fields with grain; 

o theſe precious fruits be drown'd, 
With defolating rain. 


(rm mand the threatec ning thowers to cen 
"ha | make the ik y lerene E:; 

{hat this revolving year's increaſe. 
May all be gather Juin. 


ou, who datt hear the ravens er y,. 
Hur earnett prayers attend 

1, needy poor with bread ſuppl”, 
And all our souls befricud. 


W. „now the Goſpel harveit ſhare, 
t this will ſoon be pat; 
Wh Trace abundant bleis us here, 
Ani fave our ſouls at lait. 


IVY MN ccni. Gord barv. 


NC more our condefcending God, 
Has fent an harveit rich and good; 
No. Ank' ring Worm, nor hoſtile band, 
las ſpoil'd the produce of the land. 


CO —— — — 
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With kindly rays thy favours ſmile, C. 
On Britain's long befriended ile; 
O let this favor'd ifle, at large, 
Her work of gratitude diſcharge, 


— — 


We blefs thy name for ſun and ſhowers, 
And all the good that nature pours ; 
But thy enriching ſtores of grace, 


Tranſcend our highelt notes of praife, 


Pour out thy gracioas ſpirit Lord, 
And fpread the influence of thy wor! 
Till ftunts a richer barveſt rife, 

Po nl the garner of the ſkies, 


HT MN cee. 
Cleſe of the year. | 


* TE raiſe our Ebenezer here, | 
| With thankful hearts and joyful tongues; 
For God has crown'd the cloting year, 
Mith ore, that claims our nig elt ſung: 


From month to month, trom day to day, 
Our cup with bleffings he did fill; 

He led through euch intricate way, 
Aud blefles and protects us ſtill! 


But, gracious God, it damps our joys, 
Our baſe ingratitude to ſee ; 

Amidſt ſuch love, ſuch rich ſupplies, 
How ſeldom do we think of thee! 
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hegte, forgive our mighty guilt, 
Nr let thine anger, Lord, appear ; 

a an the blood the Saviour ſpilt, 
A\nl let a pardon cloſe the car, 


48 us now aſſembled Lord, 
Here let thy ſacred pre ence de; ; 
\W e are inftracted in th 1y wor: 


Fat children may be broug kt to thee. 


ive to thy mild commands. 
\Ve 19w approach thy gr acious ULIONE ; 
Roc ve this infant at Our hands, 


An kindly teal him for thine own, 


Wine we baptize him in thy name, 
is native guilt and curſe remove 
Diitule thy graces through his fra . 
And all” thy goodnets let kim prove. 


oe branch. 8 groen and tair, 
o his parents Jet him be; 


et him not become à tnare, 
turn away their hearts from thee. 


17 MN CCCVI. Cle. 


YT ORD I from the world retire, 
1 4 Let the world retire from me; 
| pallets a ſtrong deſtre, 


1 commune awhile "with thee. 


| 
: 
| 
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5 I have buſy been to day, 
But wich a Martha's heart ; 
| Now 1 long to get away, 
| To enjoy a Mary's part. 


In tliis ſecret place thou haſt, 
Often eas'd me of my pain; 

And a lenle o mercies patt, 
Makes me love to come again. 


Now thy preſence manifeit, 
Make with mc a laſting ! ax; 
This will woth my ſoul to . 
This turn my night to day. 


When | to the world repair, 
With me, deatreſt Saviour, be: 
. In ray various . there, 
Let me ſtill acknowledge thee. 


H Y M N CCCVIL. 
Woman drawing near the time of Trava:!. 


132 the painful hour's at hand; 
{{ow ſhall I the trial ſtand? 
Can I rot ſome promiſe find, 

To ſupport my teeble mind. 


I ſhall find enough to bene, 
Void of all my fruitleſs care; 
Jeſus let thy power convey, 
Strength proportion'd to my day. 
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Thou didſt travail once, in birth, 

or the wretched fons of earth: 

ch temptation thou watt try'd, 

1] hou haſt languith' d, groan'd, and dy' d.. 


ct thy travail caſe my pain, 

tiſe my drooping hopes again; 
":nely help do thou afford, 

T „thy handmaid, deareit Lord. 


Blets the child, the parents bleſs, 

With thy ſauctif ing grace ; 

ec in love, and one iu thee, 
Dlareſt Jeſus let us be. 


HTMN . CCCVIIE. 
Praije for Deliverance in Child-birth. 


O, from the borders of the grave, 
Je fus, thy hand is ſtrong to fave, 
And thou bait made it bare! 
In deep diſtreſs thine handmaid pray d, 
Ard thou haſt interpos d thine aid, 
In anſwer to her prayer. 


Oft was her ſoul deprefS'd with fear, 
As the expected hour drew near, 
And greatly did the mourn; | 
But now her gloomy fears depart, | 
And ſmiling mercy 'melts her heart, 
And former joys return, | 


—— — — — 


Thus favour'd in the time of need, 
Her eyes behold her infant ſecd. 
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And praties fill her tongue ; 
Her huſband of the joy partakes, 
And now his happy foul awakes, 
To join-the grateful ſong. 


HY. MN  CCCLE. 
Prayer fer Children. | 
HOU, who a tender parent art, 
Regard a parent's plea; | 


My offspring, with an anxious hear! 
1 now conmentd to the, 


Muy children ure my greateſt care, 
A charge which thou haſt given; 
In all thy graces let them ſhare, 
Aud all the joys of heaven. 


If a centurie could fucceed, 
W. 10 tor his jervant cry'd; 

Win thou refule to hear me plend, 
. or thote fo near allv'd? 


On me thou haſt beſtow'd thy grace, 
Bu to my children kind; 

Arwong the ſaints give them a place, 
And leave not one behind. 


Happy we then ſhall live below, 
The remaant of our days; 
And when to brighter worlds we go, 


Shatl long 22 {hy praiſe, 


Ken. 
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